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The sayings and doings of the children in 
this Story are real doings and sayings of 
little ones known to the writer. 



GERTY AND MAY. 



CHAPTER I. 




ERTY and May were two little girls 
who lived with their aunt in a pretty 
village near the sea. Their house 
was low, and covered with thatch like a cot- 
tage ; and sweet white and pink roses were 
trained up the walls and round the windows ; 
and over the porch grew a thick bower of 
honeysuckles. In the summer mornings Gerty 
and May brought their little stools into the 
porch, and sat there to learn their lessons and 
do their needlework; and sometimes, when it 
was too hot to go out. Aunt Emmie would 
come and sit there too, and tell them a story — 
this they liked better than any play. 

Gerty was eight years old. She could read 
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pretty well, and say her catechism ; she could 
write in a copy-book too, and do easy sums. 
She loved May very dearly, and did all she 
could to help her and make her happy. For 
their dear papa and mamma were in India, a 
long way off; and Gerty could never forget 
the day when they said good-bye to her, and 
how they all cried, and mamma said, * Be very 
kind to dear little May, Gerty darling.' And 
Gerty had thought that she ought to be a sort 
of mamma to May from that day ; so she was 
always looking after her and trying to make her 
happy, and giving up to her in little things : 
and May was very fond of her. She would 
often run up to Gerty in the middle of her 
play and give her a great hug, and say, * O Goo, 
I love you !' For she had always called Gerty 
* Goo' since she was a little baby. 

May was five years old. She had long flaxen 
hair, which was combed straight down her back, 
and she had blue eyes, and a bright round rosy 
face full of fun and mischief Gerty was grave 
and quiet, rather pale, with dark hair and brown 
eyes ; she did not laugh as much as May, but 
she too loved a good play. 
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Sometimes, in the summer evenings, Aunt 
Emmie would come and have a game of * hunt 
the hare' with them in the garden, where there 
was a nice lawn and plenty of bushes with little 
winding paths between them, so that they 
could run in and out for a long time without 
being caught. How they did like that ! and 
how they screamed when Aunt Emmie got the 
hare into a corner at last, so that it could not 
get away ! But it was best of all when Aunt 
Emmie was hare and May chased her, and 
when Gerty caught the least tip of her gown, 
and called out to May to come quick and hold 
it fast ! What a cry there was when Aunt 
Emmie whisked it away out of Gerty's hand 
and ran off again ! And when they did catch 
her at last how she tickled them ! 

Aunt Emmie was very kind to them. She 
taught them their lessons every morning for 
two hours, and then they played in the garden 
till dinner time. They had dinner with Aunt 
Emmie, and in the afternoon she used to take 
them out walking with her. Sometimes they 
went down on the sands with their little wooden 
spades and buckets which Aunt Emrcv\e. ^^^ 
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bought for them ; and, while she sat under the 
rocks and read, they made sand castles and pits, 
and sand puddings with stones in them for 
plums ; and when they were tired of this, they 
ran about and picked up shells and seaweed, 
which they put in their buckets to carry home. 
For at home Gerty and May had a drawer 
with pink wool laid all over the bottom of it, 
and there they put the prettiest of their shells 
when they had washed them. 

The washing of the shells was a great delight. 
It was such fun dabbling with them in the water, 
and then laying them all out on a towel spread 
on the carpet. On wet days they sometimes 
took out their shells and spread them on a 
little table in the parlour window, which was 
Gerty and May's own ; and then they made 
stories about the shells and played with them. 
Some they called little boys and girls, and 
made them go to school to the big shells, which 
were schoolmasters ; and there were two very 
beautiful large shells which they called Papa 
and Mamma. Then there was a long white one 
which opened and shut : this was called Aunt 
Emmie, * because,' Gerty said, * she opens and 
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shuts her mouth when she tells us stories/ 
There was one called Nursey, and another 
called Cookey ; and there was Mosy the garden 
boy, with a large round shell for a wheel- 
barrow ; and there were two little pink shells, 
just alike, which were Gerty and May. They 
would play all the afternoon at this play, and 
were never tired of it. 

Gerty and May never quarrelled when they 
played together ; what May liked Gerty liked, 
and what Gerty liked May liked. The only 
thing they ever did not agree about was, which 
should give up to the other. For if May 
wanted anything very much, Gerty would say, 
* Well, May dear, I shall give up!' 

Then May would answer, * No, no ! / shall 
give up ! ' 

And Gerty would reply, * No, you can't ! I 
said it first!' 

And, one day when this happened. May 
began to cry because she could not have her 
own way about giving up. Aunt Emmie came 
in and asked what was the matter. 

* Auntie,' said May sobbing, *Goo won't let me 
give up !' * Give up what ?' asked Aunt Emtxvv^. 
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* Why, Auntie, we were playing at sick chil- 
dren, and Goo said she would be the doctor, 
and I should be little Freddy, and fall down and 
break my leg, you know ; and I said I didn't like 
to break my leg, and I would be doctor : and 
then — and then — ' and May began to cry again. 
* Goo said she would give up, and then I wanted 
to give up, and she won't let me !' 

* Wouldn't it be kinder to let May give up if 
she wishes it so much ?' said Aunt Emmie to 
Gerty. 

* Yes, Auntie,' said Gerty slowly ; * but I 
wanted to give up, and I said it first.' 

*But it ^ly giving up,' said Aunt Emmie, * if you 
please May instead of yourself, don't you see ?' 

* O yes, of course it is,' cried Gerty ; * so 
we both give up. May dear! And now we 
can play at Freddy.' 

Playing at * Freddy' was the best of all their 
plays. When Gerty was ill once. Aunt Emmie 
used to sit by her bed and tell her stories, 
while May sat on the bed by Gerty. The 
story they liked best of all was one about a 
little girl called Freddy who broke her leg; 
and Aunt Emmie had to tell it a great many 
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times over, till at last Gerty and May knew it 
so well that they made it one of their plays. 
On a rainy day when they went with Aunt 
Emmie to the store-room, as they always did 
after breakfast. May would say — 

* Auntie, dear, it's very wet to-day, and we 
can't go out ! * * Yes, darling, I am afraid so,' 
Aunt Emmie would reply. 

* Auntie ! we think we should like to play at 
Freddy to-day/ 

* Ah, you sly puss !' for Aunt Emmie knew 
what May meant ; that they wanted a little 
sugar for powders, and some biscuits for the 
sick child. 

That kind Aunt Emmie ! She always filled 
May's fat hands for * poor little Freddy.' 

Then the biscuits and sugar were put away 
in a drawer till after lessons ; and, as soon as 
the books were put by, Gerty and May got 
out their little scales, and weighed the sugar 
into powders, and folded it up in little bits of 
white paper, just like the powders they had 
from the doctor when they had the measles. 
But the funny part was, that the doctor took 
the powders as well as the sick child ! 



8 GERTY AND MAY. 

Another play they were very fond of was 
what they called * Gipsies/ only they could 
not play that without Aunt Emmie. She had 
to be the mamma of May, and Gerty was the 
gipsy who came to steal May away, and 
carried her off to her tent behind the window 
curtains. 

Then Aunt Emmie walked about the room 
crying for May, and wringing her hands ; and 
how May laughed behind the window curtains ! 
At last Aunt Emmie got the poker, and put a 
hat on it for a policeman, and came with a great 
noise in between the window curtains and took 
May away. Then the gipsy ran and hid her- 
self under the table, but the policeman came 
there after her, and took her, and carried her off 
to prison. 

There was a great screaming and struggling 
always at this part ; and Aunt Emmie used to 
give the wicked gipsy a good tickling for a 
punishment. Gerty and May liked Aunt 
Emmie to play with them above all things, 
she was so funny and so kind. 



CHAPTER II. 




HE nurse who took care of Gerty 
and May was called Lettice, but they 
always called her Nursie. They 
were very fond of her ; she had been with them 
ever since they came to England in the ship with 
their papa and mamma. Nursie slept with them, 
and dressed them, and took care of their clothes ; 
but they were a great deal with Aunt Emmie, 
and only went to the nursery when she was 
gone out, or too busy to have them. 

Nursie was very kind to Gerty and May, 
but she was also strict with them ; she did not 
allow little rude ways and words, and always 
made them behave as well in the nurserj' as if 
they were in the parlour. 

One corner of the day-nursery was called tKe 
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Joy-house : it was a place like a little room, 
with a window in it which went back into the 
wall ; and there were shelves on both sides, 
where Gerty and May kept all their toys — Gerty 
had one side and May had the other. Gerty kept 
her side very tidy, but May's, I am sorry to 
say, was often in a mess, her toys heaped one 
on the other, and so they easily got spoilt, the 
poor dolls most of all. 

At the end of the Joy-house were two little 
tables, not higher than a chair, and two very 
small basket-chairs, which Aunt Emmie had 
given Gerty and May. They had a set of 
china tea-things, which they used to put out on 
their little tables, and make the dolls a feast. 
Nursie cut little wee slices of bread and butter 
and sugar for the dolls sometimes, and whether 
the dolls ate them or not I will not say, but 
they were all eaten up somehow ! 

Now I must tell you something about these 
dolls. Altogether there were eight, and that 
made a large party round the two little tables, 
four at May's table and four at Gerty's. First 
of all, there were the two best dolls, the biggest 
and loveliest of all, which papa and mamma had 
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given them just before they went away- to India. 
These had wax arms and legs, and all their 
clothes took off. They had eyes which shut 
of themselves when you laid them down to 
sleep. May's had a blue frock, and Gerty's 
had a pink one ; and May's had blue shoes, 
and Gerty's had pink shoes. May's had a straw 
hat with a blue feather, and Gerty's had a 
straw hat with a pink feather. 

These dolls were very precious : May's was 
called Angelina, and Gerty's Arabella. They 
chose fine names for their best dolls. There 
were two little cradles for these dear dolls, with 
beds, and bolsters, and pillows, and sheets, and 
blankets, and quilts, all just like proper beds ; 
kind Nursie stuffed the beds, and made the 
sheets and blankets for them, and Aunt Emmie 
had knitted two quilts for the cradles of white 
wool, with pink and blue borders. The dolls 
had night-gowns, and little hair brushes too ! 
For they had real hair, which could be oiled 
and combed. Gerty kept Arabella's hair very 
nicely, but as for poor Angelina's, it was always 
in a fluff. For May combed and brushed, and 
brushed and combed every morning, with all 
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her might, at- Angelina s hair, till it was all of a 
tangle ; for, you see, being so little, she did not 
quite know the right way to do it. 

Then she would take poor Angelina to 
Nursie, and beg her to make the hair look nice, 
and Nursie had, as she said, * the work of the 
world' to get it smooth again. And then May 
would just give it one more little brush, and 
fluff it all up again. She was always in trouble 
about Angelina's hair, for Nursie could not be 
doing it all day. Well, the next dolls to 
Angelina and Arabella were two gutta-percha 
dolls which Aunt Emmie had given to Gerty 
and May a long time ago. They were not nearly 
as pretty as the best dolls, but they were much 
stronger, for they could not break, as wax dolls 
do. They were called the Grannies, for they 
were so much older than the other dolls. One 
was Granny Poll, and the other was Granny 
Moll. They had green stuff frocks, and little 
scarlet cloaks with hoods, which would put up 
over their heads, and Nursie made them each a 
white apron and cap, when she heard they were 
to be Grannies, which did very well. 

Then there were two little jointed dolls. 
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which could sit on tiny chairs on the table at 
tea ; and two china dolls, which would not 
bend at all, but always stood upright. These 
two Gerty and May called the servants, because 
they never sat down. One was named Ann, 
and the other Susan, and the two jointed dolls, 
who were dressed in white muslin, with red 
sashes, were called Rose and Bessie. They 
were the children of the wax-dolls. So you 
see what a large family party Gerty and May 
had, when they sat down to tea in the Joy- 
house. They called it the Joy-house ' because,' 
May said, * it was full of their joys.' 

There was a large Noah's ark in it, as big 
as you are, who hear this story ; it was full of 
animals of every kind — lions, tigers, elephants, 
horses, cows, dogs, cats, foxes, wolves, hedge- 
hogs, mice, and all sorts of birds, from an 
ostrich to a humming bird. There were beetles 
too, toads and frogs, bees and flies, and grass- 
hoppers ; and May did not like them very much 
at first, till she was quite sure they would not 
buzz or hop at her. On Sunday they all came 
out, and were put in pairs on the table, and 
then they had to walk back into the arkvxv^^vt's.^ 
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with Noah, and Shem, and Ham, and Japheth, 
and the rest. This was May's Sunday play, 
for Gerty could read, and was very fond of 
reading, and every Sunday morning when she 
and May came into Aunt Emmie's room, as 
they did on all days, to say their prayers, Aunt 
Emmie gave Gerty a new little penny story 
book to read that day. When Gerty had got 
twenty of these books, Aunt Emmie took them 
to a shop, where they were bound up into a 
little fat book, and * Gerty's Story Book' was 
printed on the back. Gerty had three of these 
already in her Joy-house. 

Another of Gerty and May's * joys' was a 
large box of toys, called * The Farm/ This 
was brought by one of their uncles (whom they 
called Uncle Puff) from America. It had farm- 
houses thatched with real straw, barns, and 
sheds, and hay-ricks, and bee-hives, carts and 
ploughs, trees and railings ; cows with their 
little calves, sheep and tiny lambs, horses, dogs, 
cocks and hens, geese, turkeys, pigs and pig- 
sties, farmers and servants, — all cut out of 
wood and painted, and made to stand up 
nicely, so that when they were spread out over 
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the table, it looked just like a farm, with all the 
works going on. 

This was a grand toy ; they were obliged to 
have the large nursery-table cleared, and both 
the flaps put up, to set it all out, so it was not 
had very often, but generally when they had 
some little children who lived near to play with 
them. 

I must tell you about these little children by 
and bye, but first you must hear about the rest 
of the treasures in the Joy-house. 

There was a pink perambulator for the dolls, 
and a little kettle and saucepan, and some other 
kitchen things, which of course belonged to the 
doll-servants, Susan and Ann, you know ; and 
there was a large scrap-book full of pictures, 
made by kind Aunt Emmie, and Gerty^s little 
rosewood work-box, which her godmother gave 
her, and her story books, and the spades and 
buckets they took to the sands, and the baskets 
they took out when they went into the country 
to pick flowers. 

And then there was a rubbish drawer. Oh, 
well ! we won*t look into that, for there all the 
old dolls without arms and eyes are thrown. 
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and the eyes too are rolling about the drawer 
dreadful to see ; and there go the broken toys, 
and ugly shells, and rags, and torn pictures ; 
and Gerty always says, * May, dear, you know 
that's your very own drawer, you can put what 
you like in it ! ' 




CHAPTER III. 




HAVE told you about Gerty s and 
May*s plays and playthings, but 
you must not think that they were 
always amusing themselves,, and that every- 
thing was pleasant to them. No, Aunt Emmie 
loved them too well to allow that. She knew 
that little children who only think about amus- 
ing themselves become selfish and unhappy, 
so they had to learn to please her, and to please 
others, and, more than all, to please the good 
God who made them, and who gave them all 
that made them so happy. 

One fine afternoon. Aunt Emmie said to 
Gerty and May — 

* Run, darlings, and ask Nursie to dress you 
quickly, for I want to take you owt n^\\.\\ \xv^^. 

B 



k. 
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* Oh ! oh !' cried May, jumping ofif her chair, 
* I 'II be up first,' and ofif she ran. 

* Thank you, auntie, you dear auntie !^ said 
Gerty, giving Aunt Emmie a great hug, * how 
I do love you ! I like coming out with you so 
much!' and away she went with great hops, 
and caught May just on the top of the stairs, 
and they both screamed with laughing. 

'What's all this tumbling in?' said Nursie. 
*Why, it's like two great cows bouncing into 
my nursery!' 

* Yes, and they will horn you!' cried May, 
•running at Nursie, with her head bent down. 

* And gore you, and toss you up into the 
moon, if you don't make haste and dress the 
cows quick!' said Gerty, *for they are going 
out with their aunt of aunties !' And she 
capered about the nursery, and upset Nursie's 
work-basket, which stood on the edge of the 
table. 

' Now, Miss Gerty, that is very careless of 
you,^ said Nursie. * Please to pick it all up 
again before I dress you.' 

* Oh, Nursie, I can't ! I shall never have 
time !' said Gerty half crying, and sitting 
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down on the floor. * Look at all these pins, 
and hooks-and-eyes, and buttons ! Nursie, it 
isn't at all tidy of you to have such a lot of 
things loose in your basket. They oughtn't 
to have been there ; and so why should I pick 
them up.'*' 

Miss Gerty!' said Nursie, looking shocked, 
* do as I tell you at once ! ' 

* Fm sure I never can !' said Gerty, picking 
up a little black hook, and twisting it about in 
her fingers. * It will take a year to pick up 
all these dinky ditey things ;^ and then she 
took up a pin, and stuck it into the leg of the 
table. ' 

* Miss Gerty ,^ said Nursie gravely, * if you 
don^t make haste your aunt will go without you.' 

* I shall never have time, I know,' said 
Gerty; but she was not trying, for she felt 
cross at having to do it, and perhaps she 
thought Aunt Emmie would call for her, and 
she should go without picking up the things. 

* I'm ready!' said May. * I'll help you, Goo, 
dear!' But just then Aunt Emmie's voice 
was heard, calling to know if they were dressed. 

* Only Miss May, ma'am,' said "^xxt^v^, ^^'^'^?> 
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out. * Miss Gerty did not do as she was told, 
and so she is not ready yet/ 

* Then I must go without her/ said Aunt 
Emmie, *for I cannot wait. Come, May!' 

May was very sorry to go without Gerty. 
She ran round the table, and gave her a hug, 
and Gerty burst out crying. She heard May 
go down-stairs, step by step, and wished so 
much she were with her ! 

Then she heard the front door shut, and 
knew it was too late ; so she picked up all the 
pins, and buttons and hooks-and-eyes, and 
tidied Nursie's work-basket, and put it on the 
table, and when Nursie came back into the 
room, Gerty ran to her and sobbed, * I'm sorry, 
Nursie, dear!' and Nursie kissed her, but did 
not say anything, for she knew Gerty had 
learnt a lesson. 

Aunt Emmie and May did not come in till 
tea-time, and May ran up-stairs as fast as she 
could, calling for Gerty. 

* O Goo !' she said, * the poor little boy ! he's 
burnt, so burnt ; and he cries, and he's got a 
brown mouth, and nothing nice to eat, and his 
clothes are all burnt up ! ' 
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* Did you see him ?' asked Gerty eagerly. 
' Oh, I wish I had gone !' 

* So do I, dear/ said May. * O dear, I am so 
sorry about the poor little, poor little Billy!' 

* Is he very poor ?' asked Gerty. 

* Yes, very,' said May. * I didn't see any 
boys, or any Joy-house like ours ; and it's a 
little dark house, what he lives in ; it's all a 
kitchen. I shouldn't like to live there.' 

' May, ril tell you what,' said Gerty. * Let 
us give him some of our toys ; what would he 
like, I wonder!' 

* I don't think he would like my best doll,' 
said May, in a rather sad voice ; for she was 
afraid lest Gerty should say he would. * But 
he shall have my donkey.' 

* I think he would like your best doll/ said 
Gerty. 

* O no !' cried May, * for boys poke out dolls' 
eyes. He would like yours better than mine, 
then. Goo, because she has a pink frock.' 

* No, indeed/ said Gerty, * my best doll has 
got the measles, you know. She couldn't go 
out.' 

* And so has mine,' said May. 
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* She hadn't them before/ said Gerty. * You 
know yesterday you said she should not have 
them/ 

* But she took them to-day when I was out/ 
said May. * I am sure she did. I shall go 
and see.^ And May ran into the Joy-house, 
and came back in a minute crying out — 

* Yes, yes, she has the measles, and is very 
ill with them indeed, so he shall have my 
donkey/ 

* Now, May, is that kind ? You know your 
donkey^s ear is broken,' said Gerty. * Give 
him Cockieldckie. He would like that.' 

* My Cockielockie ! Oh ! * cried May, * how 
can I ? My dear Cockielockie, who I love so 
much !' and the tears came into May's eyes. 

Cockielockie, you must know, was the name 
of a very pretty wooden cock, which one of 
May's uncles had given her. It nodded its 
head, and moved its tail, and crowed when it 
was squeezed, and it was May's great pet. She 
generally took it to bed with her, and she 
played with it the first thing in the morning 
when she awoke ; and she used to tell Cockie- 
lockie all her secrets and her troubles; and 
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when any of the dolls had been naughty, she 
talked to Cockielockie, and asked him what he 
thought about it. And May made little 
squeaky answers for Cockielockie, and always 
took his advice. Poor May ! she did not like 
to part with such a dear friend, so she stood 
by Gerty looking sad, and just then Aunt 
Emmie came in. 

*Why, May, darling, what is the matter?' 
said she. May burst into tears. 

' It 's about Cockielockie,' said Gerty, and 
she told Aunt Emmie what they had been 
saying. Aunt Emmie sat down in the window 
seat, and took May on her lap, and kissed her. 

Then she said, * Don't cry about it, my little 
May. You need not give away Cockielockie 
unless you like. But you would like to try 
and make that poor little boy happy, wouldn't 
you ?' 

' Yes, auntie,' said May, drying her eyes. 

* He is in such bad pain,' said Aunt Emmie, 
* all day and all night, and he has none of the 
nice things you have. His mother is very poor, 
and can only just buy him bread to eat. He has 
no good meat and potatoes, and tarts and frvivt,^^ 
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you have. He has nothing to amuse him as 
he lies there all day in such pain ; he has not 
even any little brothers or sisters, and his 
mother has to work hard all day. Don't you 
think it is very sad for him, poor little boy ?' . 

* Yes, auntie,' sobbed May. 

* Well, then,' said Aunt Emmie, ' think how- 
kind God has been to you, in giving you so 
many nice things, — you might have been like 
that poor little boy, if God had pleased. Don't 
you think you ought to thank God for being 
so kind to you ? ' 

* Yes, auntie dear,' said May. 

* And how can you show Him that you are 
thankful ?' asked Aunt Emmie. 

The little girls did not answer directly. Then 
Gerty said, * By giving some of our things to 
others.' 

* Yes,' said Aunt Emmie. * And we should 
show our love to God by denying ourselves for 
Him. Do you know what that is ?' 

* No, auntie,' said May. 

* Not being selfish, isn't it ?' asked Gerty. 

' Yes,' said Aunt Emmie. * We should not 
give away only what we don't care about, but 
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we should give up sometimes what we like. 
For it is really giving to God when we give to 
the poor and suffering whom He loves. He 
says, *' Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one 
of the least of these, my brethren, ye have done 
it unto me^ ' 

Aunt Emmie then kissed May, and put her 
down, saying she must go and write a letter to 
the dear papa and mamma in India. 

* And may we write too ? ' asked Gerty, with 
a very eager face. 

* By and bye,^ said Aunt Emmie, * when I 
have done. Yes, you shall each send a little 
letter.' 

* And I shall tell them all about poor little 
Billy !' said May. 

After Aunt Emmie was gone down- stairs. 
May went into the Joy-house by herself, and 
took Cockielockie out of the perambulator, 
which was his nest. She sat down on the floor, 
and made him nod his head and wag his tail ; 
and then she kissed him, and said to him : — 
* Cockielockie, dear, you are going away from 
May to a poor little boy that is burnt. I hope 
you won't mind it very much. You see it will 
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be kind to go and stay with him, for he is so 
poor. I think he will love you very much ; 
and,, mind you make him happy, dear Cockie- 
lockie. Good-bye ! good-bye !' 

Then she kissed Cockielockie a great many 
times, and, I think, a few more little round tear- 
drops fell into her lap. Presently, she got up 
and came to Gerty, who was reading, curled up 
on the broad low window seat. * Goo, IVe 
done it ! ' she said softly. 

* Done what ?' asked Gerty, looking up. 

* Given up Cockielockie,' said May. 

* Have you. May, dear ! I am so glad,' said 
Gerty. ^ And do you know what I shall give ? 
I have been thinking of something which I like 
very much, — the little picture which hangs over 
my bed. May, dear, of Jesus in the Manger 
with the oxen standing by ; and I daresay he 
knows the hymn about it, — 

" Once in royal David^s city." 

If he doesn't, we can tell him.' 

* Yes,' said May, * so we can ! Let us ask 
auntie how soon slie will take us to the little 
boy.' 

So Gerty and May ran down-stairs, and Aunt 
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Emmie heard two little voices behind her chair 
saying softly, * Auntie ! ' 

* What is it ?* she asked. 

* You say, May,' whispered Gerty, ' for I 
was naughty/ 

* Auntie,' said May, * we want to know when 
you can take us to see poor Billy.' 

* Why, you were there to-day,' said Aunt 
Emmie. 

' Yes, but can you take us to-morrow ?' 
begged May. * We want to take him some- 
thing, Goo and I.' 

* Yes, darlings, if it is fine. I hope my little 
Gerty will be ready in time to-morrow.' 

Gerty looked ashamed, and whispered, * Yes, 
dear auntie,' and gave her aunt a great hug. 

May too came after for a hug. I don'f know 
which felt happiest. 
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CHAPTER IV. 




O-MORROW afternoon came, and, 
to the children's joy, it was quite 
fine. Directly after dinner, Gerty 
and May ran up to the nursery and begged 
Nursie for some brown paper to wrap their 
presents in. 

May took hers into the Joy-house, and was 
very busy there till Nursie called her to be 
dressed. I think she was saying a few parting 
words to Cockielockie before she wrapped him 
in the paper. But this time she came out with 
a bright smile, and said to Gerty — 

* Goo, dear, I'm so glad I've given up Cockie- 
lockie f 

Gerty said, * Yes, dear, I think it does make 
us glad to give our things to God,' she 
whispered softly, and May nodded. 
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* Shall we take our baskets ?' said Gerty. 

* O yes r said May ; * and then we can pick 
some cowslips and blue bells, and give them 
to little Billy. Don't you think he would like 
them ?' 

* Yes/ said Gerty, * I daresay that is a 
good thought of . yours, May. When I was 
ill, don't you remember how I liked the violets 
Uncle Puff brought me ?' 

* Yes,' said May. ' And that nice little table, 
Goo, which he made for you to go on the bed, 
you know ; and what fun it was when we had 
tea in our little tea-things on it ! And Uncle 
Puff, how funny he was, when he pretended the 
cups were so big he could not lift them to his 
mouth.' 

* Yes,' said Gerty ; * and how he made me 
laugh till I cried! How nice it is to be ill! 
I should like to have that illness all over again 
so much !' 

* All but thd nasty medicine,' said May. 
' And the mustard plaster, — you know. Goo, 
you cried at that.' 

* So I did,' said Gerty ; ' I forgot that part. 
But still — There's auntie calling us I oj^ixsJ^^ 
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May ! Oh my glove ! my glove ! Nursie, dear 
Nursie, do help me to find my glove ! What 
can I have done with it ? O dear, O dear ! ' 
. * Now, Miss Gerty, this is always the way,^ 
Nursie began, when May burst out laughing, 
and cried, — 

* Why, Goo, it is in your hand all the time !' 
Then they all laughed, and away ran May 

and Gerty down-stairs. 

* All ready ?' said auntie. * What are these 
little parcels so carefully tied up ?' 

* Mine is my picture of Jesus,' said Gerty, 
bowing • her head as she said the holy name. 
* I thought Billy would like it to hang by his 
bed to comfort him.' 

* And mine,' said May, * is Cockielockie.' 

* I am glad of that,' said Aunt Emmie. *Poor 
little Billy will be so pleased !' 

She held out a hand to each, which Gerty 
and May jumped at, and went skipping along 
by her side. They went down a long shady 
lane, with high hedges on each side, where 
many sweet flowers grew ; and every now and 
then Gerty and May darted away to pick some 
fine fat cowslip or tall blue-bell, till they had 
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got quite a nice bunch for sick Billy. And you 
cannot think how pleased the poor little boy 
was when Gerty and May gave them to him 
with their presents. 

* Is your pain very bad ? ' said Gerty to him. 

* Yes, miss/ said Billy, * terrible bad ; I don't 
know how to bear it !' 

* Poor boy !' said Aunt Emmie in a -kind, 
tender voice, as she stroked his poor thin hand 
which lay on the sheet. 

May leaned over to Billy, and said in a low 
voice, * Do you know about blessed Jesus 
and His dreadful nails and thorns ?* 

* No,' said Billy. 

* Auntie, tell him, please,' said May, * as you 
told me when I was ill ;' and she climbed up on 
Aunt Emmie's knee, as auntie sat by Billy's 
bed. 

Aunt Emmie began and told Billy that sweet 
sad story of how the dear Lord Jesus, who so 
loved us, was put to cruel pain for us, to save 
us from our sins ; how He was fastened to the 
cross with sharp nails, which pierced His hands 
and His feet ; how the crown of thorns made 
His head bleed ; and how gentle and patient 
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He was in all His pain, because He loved to 
bear it for us ! 

And then Aunt Emmie went on to tell little 
Billy that our dear Lord Jesus sees all our 
pains, and that we can please Him by bearing 
them patiently ; and she told him that Jesus 
was by his bed night and day, and would hear 
him whenever he spoke to Him, and Billy 
looked happier, and said, * How kind of 
Him !' 

By and bye Billy's mother came in, and 
while she was talking to Aunt Emmie, May 
whispered to Gerty, *Ask him how he was 
burnt/ 

* No, you,' said Gerty. 

* No, you,' said May, * do.' 

* I don't like,' said Gerty. 

But Billy heard, and he said, ' I was naughty, 
that's how I catched a-fire.' 
' Oh, do tell us,' said May. 

* Well,' said Billy, ' 'twas this way, — Mother 
says to me, " Don't you never put no sticks on 
when I'm out," and you see I did.' 

* Oh !' exclaimed Gerty and May together. 

* So you see,' said Billy, * my pinbefore 
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caught, and I was all of a blaze. And didn't 
I screech ? Oh, it was dreadful ! Then mother 
came running, and put it out ; but, oh dear, 
it's so bad !' and he began to cry. 

* Don't cry,* said May, who had some great 
tears in her own eyes. ' Look at Cockie- 
lockie, how he nods at you ! ' and she made 
Cockielockie nod and wag and squeak in such 
a funny way, that Billy burst out laughing in 
the midst of his tears. 

May was pleased at this, and went away 
quite happy that her dear Cockielockie would 
comfort little Billy. 

When they got home, Aunt Emmie said, 
* I am going to cut out a pinafore for Billy, 
for his was burnt. I wonder who would like 
to make. it?' 

Then Gerty jumped at Aunt Emmie's hand, 
and caught hold of it, and cried, * I ! ' 

But May looked sad, for she knew she could 
not work, she was so little. 

Then Gerty kissed her, and said, * May, 
darling, you can pull out the tacking- threads,' 
which made May quite happy again. 

So the next morning, when the lessons were 

C 
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done, Aunt Emmie said as it was fine they 
would go and sit in the porch, and work at 
poor little Billy's clothes ; and May thought 
the doll who had had the measles had better 
have a little fresh air, while Gerty worked for 
the sick boy ; so she ran to fetch her dear 
Angelina, and got Nursie to wrap her up in a 
thick woolly shawl. 

Then Gerty and May together dragged out 
Aunt Emmie's chair, with a great deal of bustle, 
and their own little stools. When they were all 
settled. May began to coax Aunt Emmie. 

' Now, auntie, dear !' 

* Well,' said Aunt Emmie, smiling. 
' You know what,' said May. 

* How should I know ?' said Aunt Emmie. 

* Oh, but you do !* said Gerty, * quite well.' 

* Yes, ^mie well,' said May. 

* What do I know quite well ?' asked Aunt 
Emmie. 

* What we want,' said Gerty. 

' You want so many things,' said Auntie. 

* Oh, but one thing more than all,' cried 
Gerty. 

* What can that be ?' asked Aunt Emmie. 
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* A story, a story!' cried Gerty and May 
together. 

* Oh, that's a very old want,' said Aunt 
Emmie. 

* And we want a very old story,' said Gerty, 
* about Freddy ; please, please. Auntie.' 

* Yes, please, please,' said May, * for Angelina 
is very poorly, and would like to hear it. Please, 
Auntie.' 

So, with this very good reason, kind Aunt 
Emmie began the dear old story of Freddy ; 
which I daresay you will like to hear as well 
as Angelina. 






STORY OF FREDDY. 



CHAPTER V. 

|NCE upon a time, then, there was a 
dear little girl called Freddy, who 
lived alone with her mamma, for 
she had no little brothers and sisters, and her 
dear papa was in India. 

Gerty and May looked at each other. They 
liked the papa to be in India, because their own 
dear papa was there. 

Little Freddy was out one day with her 
nurse, running up and down the gravel walk 
in the garden, and at the end of this gravel 
walk there were some stone steps. It was 
very frosty weather, and the steps had ice on 
them, and were slippery. Freddy did not 
know this, and ran down them before the 
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tiurse could stop her, and her foot slipped, and 
down she fell to the bottom of the steps. 

Freddy gave one little cry, and then lay 
quite still. Her face was quite white. Her 
nurse ran to her, and helped her up ; but poor 
Freddy could not stand. She cried, * Oh, nurse, 
my leg, my leg ! ' 

Then nurse took her up in her arms, and 
carried her indoors to her mamma, who laid her 
on the sofa. Freddy did not cry, she only said, 

* My leg hurts so, mamma.^ 

Her mamma told nurse to go for the doctor ; 
and when he came, he looked very grave, and 
said, * Her leg is broken.' 

Then Freddy began to cry, and she sobbed out, 

* Oh dear, will it come off ? Shall I only have 
one leg ? ' 

* No, no,^ said the doctor, and he could hardly 
help laughing ; * but we must tie it up tight, that 
it may not run away with you, Miss Freddy.' 

Then the doctor set the bone straight, and 
tied it up between two bits of wood ; and though 
it hurt dear little Freddy very much, she was 
so brave she did not cry out, for she had hold 
of her dear mamma's hand, and pinched it tight^ 
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which kept her from crying ; and then the doctor 
gave Freddy some nice medicine, which sent her 
to sleep. When she awoke next morning, it was 
very late, and Freddy saw that her mamma 
was sitting by her. Then nurse came in, and 
said, * Will Miss Freddy have her breakfast 
now ?* 

* Yes, please, nurse,' said mamma ; and so 
nurse went away and soon came back with a 
tray, with tea and toast upon it, which Freddy 
thought was very grand. 

She could not sit up or move, so her mamma 
had to feed her, as a bird feeds her little ones, 
putting each bit into her mouth for her ; and 
Freddy laughed so that the toast nearly went 
the wrong way. Poor Freddy had to lie quite 
still in her bed for many days, and she had a 
great deal of pain in her leg, which she could 
not move at all ; but she was a dear patient 
little girl, and nurse told the cook that it was 
quite a pleasure to wait on her, because she was 
so gentle, and always said * thank you,' even for 
her nasty medicine. 

One day about a week after Freddy had 
broken her leg, there came a loud knock at 
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the front door, and Freddy cried out with joy, 
' Nurse, I do believe that is my godmamma.' 

Yes, it was Freddy s godmamma. Freddy 
loved her so much, she thought her the best 
godmamma that had ever been made, and she 
used to give her such hugs ! For this kind 
godmamma used to come very often, and take 
Freddy out for a walk, and she told her such 
nice stories ; and she had given Freddy a paint 
box, and showed her how to paint ; and she 
could cut out chairs and tables of paper, and 
little dolls, and make them all stand. 

So when this good godmamma peeped in at 
sick Freddy's door, Freddy's face got quite red 
with joy, and she held up her arms, and cried, 
* Oh, my dear darling godma, Fm so glad you 
are come ! ' 

But godmamma could not stoop down to kiss 
Freddy until she had put her muff on the table. 
And the muff, you must know, looked very 
odd,' it was so fat, and something was sticking 
out of both ends of it. Then godmamma 
kissed Freddy, and Freddy said sadly, * I can't 
sit on your lap and hug you to-day, godma.' 

* No, my poor pet, I know you can't,' said \\.^x 
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godmamma. * But, dear me/ and she pointed 
to a great hump in the bed, * how big your leg 
has grown ! ' 

Freddy laughed merrily. 

* Oh, godma,' she said, * how funny you are. 
That is the cradle for my leg/ 

You must know that a * cradle * is a thing 
made of wooden hoops, which is put over a 
broken leg to keep the bed-clothes from 
hurting it. 

So godmamma said, * I hope Mr. Leg sleeps 
well in his cradle.' 

Then she took her muff off the table, and said, 

* Now, you must guess what it is that makes 
my muff so fat.* 

* May I feel ?' asked Freddy. 

* No, no, certainly not,' said godmamma. 

* You would know in a minute, then.' 

* Oh, that is very hard,' said Freddy. * It is a 
long thing, for it comes out at both ends, I see. 
What can it be ? Godma, I know,' she cried 
joyfully. * It's a doll. Oh, I hope it's a doll !' 

Godmamma smiled, and drew the parcel out 
of her muff, and gave it to Freddy. 

* Yes, I feel it is a doll, you dear godma ;' 



STORY OF FREDDY. 4 1 

and she tore away the paper, in which was 
wrapped a lovely waxen face, with soft curls of 
real hair round it. The doll had blue eyes, 
which opened and shut, and the dearest little 
arms and legs of wax. She had a white frock 
with a blue sash, and tiny blue shoes. And god- 
mamma took out of her bag another parcel, 
which she gave to Freddy. It was a little 
white straw hat, with a blue feather in it for the 
doll, and it just fitted. Freddy was so pleased. 

* Oh, godma,' she cried, * you have made me 
very happy, I wanted a doll so badly. My 
old doll, you know, has never been well since 
she had the small-pox.' 

* How did she get the small-pox ?' god- 
mamma asked. 

* By going too near the fire,' said Freddy. 

* You see, I thought she must have a cold, as I 
had one, and we sat in front of the fire ; then 
Biddy (that was her name, you know) began to 
cry, and her face all went into lumps. I was very 
much frightened, and I ran to the doctor (that was 
nurse, you know), and he said it was small-pox, 
and could never be cured ; and I put her to bed 
in a drawer, and never looked at her since, for 
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I couldn't bear it, she was so ugly. And I 
cried so/ 

* I daresay you did/ said godmamma. * So 
should I have cried when I was as big as you. 
But when did this happen ?' 

* A few days before I broke my leg, godma,' 
said Freddy. * Oh, but I am quite happy now. 
This is a more lovely doll than Biddy. What 
shall I call her, godma ?' 

* Suppose you call her Totty ?'' said godma. 

* Oh yes, what a nice name V said Freddy; 
* and it just suits her. Oh my Totty,* my 
Totty, how I love you !' and she kissed the 
doll's pretty baby face. 

Totty was a great delight to Freddy ; she 
could dress and undress her, and mamma made 
her a little night-gown, with real frills to it, and 
every night she was put to bed in the old doll's 
cradle, close to Freddy's bed. 

The first thing in the morning she was 
dressed, and sat up on the bed by Freddy, 
while she was having her breakfast. After 
breakfast, Freddy taught the doll her lessons, 
and there never was such a clever doll as 
Totty. She was taught spelling and verses, 
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and sums and French, and singing and dancing. 
In the afternoon, when Freddy had to go to 
sleep, and the room was made dark, Freddy 
would put on Totty's hat, and tell her she 
might go out for a walk, while she went to 
sleep, and she was to be sure to come in by the 
tinie Freddy awoke. And there she always 
was, when Freddy awoke, sitting by the pillow, 
with her hat on. 

One day, however, one sad day, when Freddy 
awoke, she threw out her arms (not being quite 
awake), and as she did so, she heard a crack. 

* Oh, what have I done ! Totty, Totty,' she 
cried ; * have I hurt you ? Oh nurse, come 
quick, I Ve broken Totty 's leg ;' and poor 
Freddy burst out crying, and sobbed so bitterly 
that mamma and nurse both came running in 
to see what could be the matter. 

There lay half of Totty's wax leg, with a 
sock and shoe on it, on the sheet. Before 
Freddy had time to dry her tears the doctor s 
knock was heard at the door. 

*What is all this,' said he, as he came in 
and sat down by the bedside. * What are these 
tears for, my little woman ?' 
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Freddy, still sobbing, pointed to the dolFs 
leg, and then hid her tearful face in the sheet, 
and cried again. 

* Another leg for me to mend!' said the 
doctor. * Well, well, I think one at a time is 
enough, Miss Freddy. You seem to be very 
clever at breaking legs/ 

* Can you mend her leg too ?' asked Freddy, 
looking up surprised. * I didn't know doctors 
could mend dolls' legs.' 

* I will see what I can do,' said the doctor. 
' But she must come home with me to my 
hospital. You must trust her to me for two 
days.' 

* Two days ! Oh dear, how quick !' said 
Freddy. * I suppose that is because it is 
such a little leg. Thank you, how kind you 
are ! Totty dear, you are to go in the doctor's 
carriage, and he will make you well. Won't 
that be nice ?' And Freddy smiled again, 
and dried her eyes, and kissed Totty, who 
went home with the kind doctor in his car- 
riage. 

What happened to her there we must not 
tell ; but it is quite true that two days after, 
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when the doctor came again, he brought Totty 
back with her leg quite well. There was not 
even a mark in it, to show where it had been 
broken. 

Freddy thought her doctor must be the 
cleverest in the world, to make a new foot come 
so neatly in the place of the old one, and she 
never could think how it was. 

* For,' she said to her godmamma, * I found 
the old foot on the bed after he was gone, and 
here it is now.^ 

Godmamma laughed : perhaps she knew the 
clever doctor's secret. 

After a long time, Freddy was able to get 
up again and be dressed, and laid on the sofa ; 
and then she was taken out in a little pony 
carriage for a drive every day, with her leg put 
up straight on a cushion. And one day the 
kind doctor brought with him a pair of the 
prettiest little crutches, and showed Freddy 
how to use them, holding her at first, that she 
might not fall. Freddy thought this was great 
fun, and said, * Now, I am a quadruped.' And 
at last she could use the crutches so well, and 
hopped so nimbly along the garden walks, that 
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she was quite sorry when her leg got quite 
strong and well, and she had to put them by 
and be a biped again. 

Here Aunt Emmie ended her story, and 
May said, * What is a biped, auntie ?^ 

' A creature with two legs,' Aunt Emmie 
answered. 

* And a quadruped is a creature with four 
legs, I know,' said Gerty. * How funny to call 
herself a quadruped ! ' 




CHAPTER VI. 




ERTY! May!' called Aunt Emmie, 
putting her head out of the drawing- 
room window, and holding up two 

little notes to the children, who were playing 

about the lawn. 

* Letters for us ! ' screamed Gerty and May, 
running up to the window as fast as they could. 

* Who can they be from ?' cried Gerty. * Papa 
and mamma, I daresay/ 

* Oh, Gerty, wait for me,' said May, who 
came panting behind. Gerty already stood on 
the step of the dining-room window, which 
opened to the ground, but she waited for her 
little sister, who could not run quite so fast, and 
they went together in to Aunt Emmie. 

* Here is a note for Miss Gertrude Tudor, 
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and one for Miss May Tudor/ said Aunt 
Emmie. * Not from India!' 

' What can it be ? ' said Gerty. ' Oh, dear 
auntie, IVe opened mine, but I can t read it a 
bit. Please make haste and read it to me.' 

Aunt Emmie took the note from Gerty's 
hand, and read : — 

* My dear Gerty, — To-morrow is my birth- 
day, and we are going to have tea in the woods. 
And mamma says I may ask you to come with 
us, and she hopes your aunt will let you. Please 
come as soon as you can after dinner, for we 
are going to set off very early. — Good-bye, from 
your affectionate friend, Alice Dale. 

' P.S. — Please bring Arabella with you.' 

* Oh ! oh ! ' screamed Gerty and May. * Oh, 
auntie.' 

* Is mine the same, I wonder ?' said May. 
* Please, please, auntie, read mine.' 

Aunt Emmie took May's note, which she had 
torn in two, in trying to open it. She put the 
bits together, and read : — 

' My dear May, — To-morrow is my birthday, 
and we are going to have tea in the woods. 
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And mamma says I may ask you to come with 
us, and she hopes your aunt will let you. Please 
come as soon as you can after dinner, for we are 
going to set off very early. — Good-bye from 
your affectionate friend. Tiny Dale. 

' P.S. — Please bring Angelina with you.' 

* Mine is from Alice, and May's is from 
Tiny,' said Gerty. * Oh, auntie, may we go ? 
But we can't go without you. No, no !' 

* I have a note, too,' said Aunt Emmie, * and 
mine is from Alice and Tiny, both begging me 
to come.' 

*Oh, do go, auntie dear!' cried both the 
children. * Will you ?' 

Aunt Emmie smiled. * Well, yes ; I think 
I must,^ she said. 

Gerty and May clapped their hands. * Oh, 
what fun it will be ! ' said May. ' And we shall 
make a fire in the wood with isticks ! And the 
dolls are invited too !' 

' And we shall boil the kettle ! ' said Gerty ; 
* and have a table-cloth on the grass, and lay 
it ourselves ! ' Oh dear ! oh dear ! I don't 
know what to do, I am so happy ! ' 

D 
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* And I too !' said May. * I don t know how 
to wait till to-morrow ! If we went to bed now, 
auntie, do you think it would come quicker ?' 

Aunt Emmie laughed. * Perhaps if you 
went to sleep, and slept all the time, it would 
seem to come quicker,' she said. 

* Then let us !' said May. 

* No, thank you,^ said Gerty. * I'm sure I 
couldn't go to sleep, if it was ever so.' 

* And before you think of going to bed,' said 
Aunt Emmie, * you must be polite, and answer 
these kind little notes. I will write for you, 
but you must say the words. Get my writing 
case, Gerty dear, and the ink-bottle. Take 
care, take care !' 

For Gerty was in such a lively bustle, that 
she very nearly upset the ink-bottle. 

Aunt Emmie took the pen, and a small 
sheet of note-paper, and said, * Now, Gerty, 
begin.' So Gerty said : — 

* My dear Alice, — Thank you for asking 
me, and I am in such joy that I can scarcely 
wait for it to come. — Your affectionate 

* Gerty.' 
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* Now, May, for yours,' said Aunt Emmie, 
taking another note sheet. 

* Now me,' said May. * But I don't know 
what to say, quite. Well, Til say, 

* My dear Tiny, — Fm so glad I don't know 
what to do. — So good-bye, from your dear 

* May. 

* PS. — Angelina and Arabella have got the 
measles, and can't come.' 

Aunt Emmie then wrote her own note, 
which was a little longer than Gerty's and 
May's ; and then all three were put into 
envelopes, and the bell was rung, and the 
notes given to Mosy the garden boy to 
take to the rectory, where Alice and Tiny 
lived. 

Alice and Tiny Dale were the little children 
of the clergyman ; they were twins, and they 
were just eight years old. They often came 
to play with Gerty and May, and Gerty and 
May often went to the rectory to play with 
them. Alice was Gerty's great friend, and 
Tiny was May's ; and May was aunt to all 
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Tiny's dolls, and Gerty was aunt to Alice's 
dolls. 

There was a beautiful garden at the rectory, 
with a high wall round it, and a great many 
fine large trees in it, which made a nice shade. 
Between two of the largest trees Mr. Dale 
had put up a swing for his little girls ; and this 
was one of the things Gerty and May liked 
best when they went to play in that nice 
garden. Sometimes kind Mr. Pale came and 
swung them himself, and sent them up, oh, so 
high ! till they almost touched the leaves of 
the trees. Gerty liked this very much, but 
May was rather afraid, and got red sometimes, 
when she went a little too high ; but she tried 
not to be frightened, for she knew she was 
really quite safe. Then there was a dear little 
arbour in one corner of the rectory garden, 
covered with that pretty white flower called 
' Travellers' Joy,' which, when the blossom fell 
off, and it turned to seed, the children called 

* Old Man's Beard ;' for, as May said, it looked 

* so grey and grisly.' Here the four little girls 
often had tea on sweet summer evenings, while 
Aunt Emmie and Mrs. Dale sat on the grassy 
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bank under the tulip tree and worked. Gerty 
and May were never happier than when Aunt 
Emmie turned down the Hme-tree walk which 
led to the rectory garden gate. 

To-morrow came at last, and it was a bright 
sunny day, just the day for a birthday. Gerty 
and May were awake very early, even before 
the little birds were awake, I think ; and they 
sat up in their beds and whispered to each 
other that they wished nurse would not be so 
tiresome as to go on sleeping. 

* I wish,' whispered May, * that a great bear 
would roar in at the window (outside, you 
know), and then she would jiimp up and be too 
frightened to go to sleep any more.' 

* And I wish,' said Gerty very softly, * that 
a spider would get into her ear and spin its 
web there : and it would tickle her so, you 
know, that she would be obliged to get up to 
find it.' 

* What do you wish ?' said nurse, turning 
round and looking at Gerty and May, who 
were so surprised that they popped their heads 
under the sheets, and lay there shaking with 
laughter. Nurse, however, was very sleepy. 



54 GERTY AND MAY. 

and they soon heard her snoring again. Pre- 
sently Gerty peeped out from her sheet, and 
whispered ' May ! ' 

May peeped out too, and said * Yes V 

* What shall we do till it is time to get up ?^ 

* Let us play at something very softly ! ' said 
May. 

* I know r said Gerty. * You and I will be 
two poor little children who have been carried 
away by a great fierce giant to his castle ; and 
they're sleeping in the giant's room, you know, 
and they're afraid to speak out loud for fear he 
should wake up and gobble them down at one 
mouthful.^ 

* There's the great giant,' said May, pointing 
to nurse, and pretending to be trembling all 
over. * Oh dear, how frightened I am ! What 
a noise he makes !' 

* Like thunder !' said Gerty. * You see the 
bath there. May ? Well, that's the boiler in 
which we shall be cooked for his breakfast, I 
think. Perhaps he will let us choose whether 
we will be boiled or baked. Which should 
you like best ?* 

' I — don't — know,' said May. * I think I 
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would rather not be either. Couldn't we get 
away ?' 

' No/ said Gerty ; * there is no escape ! 
The giant has locked the door, and got the 
key under his pillow.' 

* Let us cut off his head !' said May, so loud, 
forgetting, that nurse started up, and stared 
round, calling out, * Whose head ?' 

Down popped Gerty and May under their 
sheets again, and nurse, rubbing her sleepy 
eyes, turned round and said, * Dear me ! I must 
have been dreaming, I suppose V 

At this, Gerty and May could not stop them- 
selves, but burst out laughing, and laughed till 
they cried. 

' Miss Monkeys !' said nurse, ' what have 
you been about ?' 

' Oh, Mn Giant, don't eat us up to-day, 
please !' cried May, peeping out, and speaking 
in a very piteous voice ; * for it's Alice's and 
Tiny's birthday, and if you will forgive us this 
once !' 

Nurse was obliged to laugh. I don't think 
she was such a very dreadful giant after all ! 
Gerty and May were very glad when she let 
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them get up soon afterwards, for they were in 
a great hurry to begin the day. 

The morning seemed very long, and they 
thought the afternoon never would come ; but 
at last, lessons and work and dinner were 
happily over, and Gerty and May, in their 
clean white frocks, set off to the rectory with 
Aunt Emmie. 




CHAPTER VII. 




ERE they are/ cried Alice and Tiny, 
as they stood eagerly watching at 
the front door for their little friends. 
They ran down the steps and flew across the 
lawn, jumping at Aunt Emmie and Gerty and 
May as they came in at the garden gate. 

* We are so glad you came early,' cried Alice. 
* We are all ready, and the baskets are packed, 
and Mr. Kettle is waiting in the hall, for Tom 
to carry him to the wood.* 

* It is so kind of you to come,' said Tiny, 
throwing her arms round Aunt Emmie. * We 
hoped you would.' 

Aunt Emmie kissed them both, and asked if 
Mrs. Dale was ready. 

* She is in the kitchen,' said Alice, * telling 
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Tom about the things which he is to put in the 
cart/ 

* Is the cart going ?' said Gerty. 

* Yes/ answered Tiny, * because mamma said 
we could not carry all the things, they would 
be too heavy/ 

* Let us sit down under the tulip tree then, 
till mamma is ready,' said Aunt Emmie ; * for I 
have two little parcels in my bag, which perhaps 
Alice and Tiny might like to open/ 

So saying. Aunt Emmie took out of her bag 
a small fat parcel with * Alice ^ written on it, 
and another small fat parcel, just like it, which 
had ' Tiny ' written on it. 

* Oh, thank you, thank you, dear Aunt 
Emmie !' cried Alice and Tiny, as they kissed 
her, and began to tear open their parcels. And 
what should. you think they found inside the 
papers ? Why, two pretty little leather work- 
boxes, each fitted up inside with a tiny thimble, 
scissors, bodkin, and needlecase, and there was 
the dearest little pin-cushion in each, stuck full 
of pins. The only difference between the 
boxes was that one was of purple leather, and 
the other of green. 
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Alice and Tiny were delighted. 

* Work-boxes of our own !* cried Alice. 

* I can scarcely believe it/ said Tiny. 

* Now we can do anything we like for our 
dolls/ said Alice. 

* Yes, and help mamma for the poor people/ 
said Tiny. * We can work a little, you know, 
Aunt Emmie. But we have only one thimble 
between us lately, for I lost mine in the orchard ; 
it went down a hole.' 

* And we have only one leg left of our 
scissors,' said Alice ; * so they are not of much 
use. Mamma! mamma! only see what Aunt 
Emmie has given us;' and both the children 
ran to Mrs. Dale, who was just coming down 
the steps from the hall door. 

' How very kind !' she said, as she stopped to 
look at the wonderful boxes. * They are beau- 
tiful indeed. What busy little workwomen I 
shall have by and bye ! How good of Aunt 
Emmie to think of you! Now run in quickly, 
dears, and put them away safely, before we 
start.^ 

* We will put them on the round table in the 
drawing-room,^ said Alice, as they ran along the 
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passage. ' Won't papa be surprised when he 
sees them?' 

* Yes, indeed/ said Tiny. ' We will put them 
close by our new prayer-books, which he gave 
us to-day. Oh, I love my birthday presents ; 
don't you. Ally ?' 

' Yes,' said Ally, * but we must make haste, 
for they are waiting for us. Come, Tiny dear ;' 
and back ran the little girls into the garden, 
crying out, * To the woods, to the woods ! 
Gerty ! May ! come away, come away ! ' Alice 
seized Gerty's hand, and Tiny took May's, and 
they went springing along the garden path, and 
down the lime-tree walk, far in front of Mrs. 
Dale and Aunt Emmie. 

* We know the way ; don't you ?' said Alice 
to Gerty. 

* I'm not sure,' said Gerty. * I have only been 
once before to the woods.' 

* Shall we be lost ?' said May timidly. 

* Lost! oh no ; we can't,' said Tiny. * 77/ take 
care of you, May. There's the cart coming 
behind mamma and Aunt Emmie. Do you see 
Tom driving old Shag ?' 

* There are baskets of strawberries in the 
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cart/ said Gerty. * We picked them, Tiny and 
I, this morning. And there's our fairy cake 
too. Ah, Tiny, our fairy cake ! ' 

* What is a fairy cake ? ' asked Gerty and 
May together. 

' Ah ! that 's a secret,' said Tiny. * Fairy 
cakes always come with birthdays in our house. 
Papa s fairy cake, and mamma s fairy cake, arid 
ours, and baby's. Baby has not had one yet, 
but she will next year.' 

* But where do the fairy cakes come from ?' 
asked Gerty. * I thought there were no such 
things as fairies.' 

* Well, you will believe in them when you see 
our fairy cake,' said Alice, * I know.' 

* Such fun ! * said Tiny. * Such wonders !' 

* Oh, do tell us,' cried May, * you teasing 
Tiny.' 

* No, no, no, no !' sang Tiny, frisking away 
from May, who ran after her and tried to catch 
her. 

Off set Alice and Gerty too, and all four 
chased one another down the lane until they 
came to a stile leading into a pretty meadow 
which went down to the river side. 
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' Home !' cried Tiny, as she reached the stile 
first, and was safe on the other side before May 
came up, quite out of breath. 

* Is this the way ?' said Gerty. 

* Yes,^ said Alice. * There is the wood, on 
the other side of the riven* 

* How can the cart get there ?' said May. 
* It can^t swim over the river.' 

* It will go round by the road and the bridge,' 
said Alice. * But this is our way always.' 

* It's such fun crossing over the plank,' said 
Tiny ; * it bobs up and down so.' 

In this place the river was very narrow, and 
the water not more than a foot deep. A broad 
plank was laid across it from one bank to the 
other, but there was nothing to hold by, so you 
had to walk very steadily over it. 

May was rather frightened, but Aunt Emmie 
went first, and held her hand, which made her 
feel quite safe. Gerty went over next, alone, 
walking bravely ; then Alice came, and was 
safely landed by Aunt Emmie, who pulled 
them both up the bank, where May stood on 
the top; then Tiny, who liked to show off 

little bit, cried, * I shall run across, Tm not 
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afraid !^ but her mamma, who was behind, called 
out, * Steady, steady. Tiny, you wild thing, you 
will fall in ! You must not run across/ Then 
Tiny scrambled up the bank, and her mamma 
followed, saying to Aunt Emmie, * That plank 
is not very safe for children ; I am afraid 
Tiny will fall in one of these days, she is so 
giddy/ 

Aunt Emmie said, * They ought never to cross 
it alone, of course/ 

Well, on they went, through some more 
beautiful fields, as happy as they could be, run- 
ning and skipping and singing till they came to 
the wood, where they were to have tea. It was 
such a pretty wood, with tall spreading oak 
trees, and beeches, and ash-trees, making a cool 
shade over head, and many small thick bushes 
growing in between. There were the dearest 
little winding paths everywhere, and here and 
there large green patches where they could all sit 
on the grass. And there were such dog-roses, 
and wild honey-suckle, and many other sweet 
summer flowers. The children were delighted ; 
they ran in and out among the bushes, and 
' gathered great bunches of flowers, which they 
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brought to Aunt Emmie, who promised to 
make two birthday crowns of them for Alice 
and Tiny. 

At last they came to a nice open place in 
the very middle of the wood, which, Mrs. Dale 
said, would be the best place for them to rest 
and have tea ; so she and Aunt Emmie sat 
down under a tree and took out their work, 
while the children amused themselves. Aunt 
Emmie made two pretty crowns of wild-flowers, 
and gave them to May, who put them * on 
Alice and Tiny; and Gerty said to them, 
* Now, we will pretend that you are a King 
and Queen, and we are your little children ; 
and we must be lost in the wood, you know.' 

* Mind you dont really lose yourselves!* 
cried Mrs. Dale, as the children ran away. 

May came back to say to Aunt Emmie, * If 
you should hear any very dreadful screams, 
auntie, you must not be frightened, — it will 
only be us screaming at the wolves.' 

'Very well,' said Aunt Emmie; and pre- 
sently, indeed, some dreadful sounds were 
heard among the bushes a little way off ; and 
then Tiny ran out from the trees, wringing her 
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hands, and crying, * Oh, my children ! my dear 
little children !' and then she ran back again. 

But you will be glad to hear that in the end 
the * dear little children ' were not eaten up by ' 
the wolves, for they were saved, and came back 
to the King and Queen quite well. And this 
happened just as Tom was seen coming through 
the trees with a kettle on one arm, and a great 
basket on the other, so the King and Queen 
and the Princesses left their play, and ran to 
unpack the basket, while Tom went back to 
the cart for the rest of the things. 

Mrs. Dale got up to help them, but they 
begged so hard to be allowed to do it all them- 
selves, that she said they might. So they took 
out the table-cloth and spread it in a nice 
shady place on the grass ; and then they laid 
out the plates, and cups and saucers, and 
knives and spoons, all in order. They put 
out the strawberries and cream, and the loaf 
of bread and the buns, and the pot of fresh 
butter. 

' And here,' cried Alice, * is the wonderful 
fairy cake !' as she pulled a large plum-cake 
out of the bottom of the basket. 



\ 
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* I don^t see anything very wonderful !' said 
May. * It is like any other cake.* 

* Is it ?' cried Tiny. ' Ah ! wait till you see !' 
Then Tom fastened the kettle upon three 

sticks and made a fire under it, and the children 
hunted about for dry sticks to put on the fire ; 
and just as the kettle began to boil, Alice cried 
out, * Papa ! papa!* and flew away, with Tiny 
after her, and they both jumped into his arms. 

He came into the glade with them, and sat 
down on the grass by Mrs. Dale and Aunt 
Emmie. 

* I have just come from seeing poor little 
Billy,' he said, *and I left him very happy.' 
Mr. Dale looked at Alice and Tiny as he said 
this. 

Shall I tell you what had made Billy so 
happy ? 

Alice and Tiny had had a letter that morn- 
ing from their grandmamma, and in it she had 
sent them half a sovereign. They were very 
much delighted, for they did not often have 
money given them ; and they talked a great 
deal about what they should do with it At 
last Alice said, * Tiny, IVe thought of some- 
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thing ! Let us make a present to God. That's 
the very best thing we can do with it, and He 
will be so pleased !* 

* How can we ?' said Tiny. 

* Why, you know,' said Alice, * papa says that 
what we give to any poor person is the same 
as if we gave it to Jesus ; so let us give it to 
some poor person.' 

* Yes, let us!' said Tiny. * Come and ask 
papa who it shall be.' 

So they went together and knocked at Mr. 
Dale's study door, and he said 'Come in!' 
And soon they were sitting, one on each of his 
knees, asking him about it. 

At first he said they had better not give it 
all away, as they might wish for it again, if 
they did. But Alice and Tiny both cried, * No, 
no, indeed ! we wish to make it our birthday 
present to God !' 

Then Mr. Dale said they should, if they 
wished it so much ; and he told them about 
poor little Billy who had been so badly burnt, 
and who was so very poor. And they felt the 
tears come into their eyes when they heard 
this sad tale ; and they begged their papa to 
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take the half sovereign to Billy's mother, that 
she might get him the things he wanted while 
he was so ill. I think this really made them 
much happier than if they had spent it on them- 
selves. 

Well, they had a very merry tea all to- 
gether, round the table-cloth on the grass, 
and Mr. Dale cut open the fairy cake ; and 
what do you think was in it ? Oh, the funniest 
things ! Dogs and cats, monkeys and rabbits, 
little men and women, butterflies and beetles, 
and all sorts of things made of china, were 
baked into the cake among the plums and 
currants, — all very small, of course. And it was 
such fun finding out what each had got in her 
slice of cake. Gerty had an ape, and a frog, 
and a shepherdess, and two things which Mr. 
Dale said were centipedes ; and May had a 
donkey and a rabbit, and two little men with 
pointed hats, and a basket. And what do you 
think Aunt Emmie had ? A little baby in a 
bath ! They all laughed very much at this. 

At last it was time to pack up the tea-things 
again, and send them back to the cart. Mrs. 
Dale did this, with Aunt Emmie, while the 
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children had a famous game of hide-and-seek 
with Mr. Dale in the wood. Then the dews 
began to fall, and they all set off to go home. 
They went round by Aunt Emmie's cottage 
first, and there all said Good-night ; and there 
was a great kissing and hugging, and the little 
girls said they weren't a bit tired : and so 
ended this happy day. 





CHAPTER VIII. 



UNTIE,' said May one day to Aunt 
Emmie as they came in from the 
Sjy^fcji morning service, ' I do love going 
to church and hearing the little boys in white 
sing ! It makes me think of the Angels 1' 
' Yes,' said Aunt Emmie. ' It does, dear' 
' Shall we be always singing in heaven, 
Auntie ?' said Gerty. ' It seems to me that 
we should get tired. And how shall we know 
all heaven's sohgs when we go there ? Will 
God teach them to us ? And will they be 
hard to learn, do you think ?' 

' I cannot tell, dear,' said Aunt Emmie. 
' But I am sure that we shall never be tired of 
anything we have to do there. It will be all 
so happy.' 
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* Auntie/ said May presently, * I don't quite 
understand about the soul. Have dogs and 
cats got souls ?' 

* No/ said Aunt Emmie. * They cannot 
think and speak, you know, as you do. It is 
your soul that thinks and speaks in you.' 

* Oh, I see!' said May slowly. * That is 
why cats and dogs only have mi-ow and a boiv- 
wow. Then they won't go to heaven, Auntie ? 
Oh dear ! how sorry I am for them ! Auntie, 
I should have liked my Teddy to go there, 
I am so fond of him ! ' 

Teddy was a pretty little black donkey 
which had been given to May by her god- 
father. She and Gerty were very fond of it, 
and often rode it in turns on the sands. Teddy 
knew them both quite well, and always came 
running up to them when they went into the 
paddock where he was kept. He would rub 
his nose against them, and grunt for some 
bread or apples, which he liked very much ; 
and he would follow May and Gerty all about 
the field, and put his head over the stile with 
a sorrowful look when they went away. 

This afternoon they were all to go down to 
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the sands,— Auntie, and Gerty, and May, and 
Teddy ; and they were to call for Alice and Tiny 
on their way. So after dinner, when Mosy the 
garden-boy had put the saddle on Teddy, he 
brought him round to the porch. May was all 
ready, waiting there ; she ran out and threw 
her arms round Teddy's great head, and patted 
him, and stroked his long ears, and then she 
said, * Would you like a bit of bread, my dear ?' 

Teddy pricked up his ears at that, and seemed 
to understand ; so May ran into the kitchen, 
and cried, * Cooky, cooky, please give a poor 
hungry donkey a crust !' 

Cooky smiled, and took some bits of bread 
from a plate on the dresser, and gave them to 
May, who got back to the porch just as Gerty 
came down with two spades and two little 
buckets in her hand. 

* Where's Teddy ?' cried May, seeing that 
he was not at the door. * He was here just 
now, and I have got this bread for him. 
* Where can he be ?' 

' I can t think,' said Gerty. * Isn't he on the 
lawn ?' 

* There's Mosy, Til ask him,' said May, run- 
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ning across the grass towards the garden-boy, 
who had been among the shrubs cutting a twig 
for her ; not that Teddy ever was beaten by his 
loving little mistress, but she thought it was 
rather fine to have a riding whip. 

* Mosy, where's Teddy?' cried May. * We 
can't find him !' 

* I left him at the porch, Miss,' said Mosy, 
opening his eyes very wide when he saw no 
Teddy there. * Whaf s a-come of him ?' 

* It's so odd,' said May. * He must have hid 
himself for fun. I must go and tell Auntie. 
Auntie !' she cried, as she ran into the drawing- 
room ; but she suddenly stopped and burst out 
laughing, for there, standing on the rug, was 
Teddy with his saddle on, looking as pleased as 
possible, very likely thinking that he had got 
into a beautiful new stable. 

Gerty came in to see what May was so merry 
about, and she too laughed heartily, as you may 
suppose, and so indeed did Aunt Emmie, who 
little thought she should find such a funny 
visitor in her drawing-room. Mr. Teddy, you 
see, finding the doors open, had thought he 
should like to walk in ; and when he was there 
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he did not seem to want to walk out, for Mosy, 
who was called in to lead him away, could not 
get him to move. Naughty little Teddy 
planted his feet firmly on the rug, and would 
not be pulled out. 

* He must have the stick,* said Mosy, and he 
lifted May's riding whip. 

* Oh, no, no, please !' cried May. * Don^t, 
Mosy, please, he'll be very good ! Come with 
me, Teddy dear ; there's a darling ! ' and she 
held up a bit of her bread, just in front of 
Teddy's nose. 

Teddy moved a step forward, and May moved 
a step backward, still holding the bread just too 
far off for him to reach it ; and then Teddy 
moved another step, for he could not resist the 
bread ; and so at last May coaxed him out of 
the drawing-room, and through the hall to the 
porch, saying, * You shall have it, Teddy dear, 
when you are quite good ! ' 

The minute he had all his four feet really on 
the gravel walk again. May patted him and said, 
* Good Teddy ! now you may have it. You 
didn't know any better ; did you, dear ? ' 

Teddy munched his bread, but made no answer. 
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Then Mosy lifted May, and set her on Teddy's 
back, and Aunt Emmie tucked a shawl round 
her legs, and they set off to the rectory, 
Gerty walking by Aunt Emmie with the spades 
and buckets. 

Alice and Tiny were waiting at the garden 
gate, and darted out and hugged Aunt Emmie 
and Gerty and May. They also had their 
spades and buckets, for there was to be a great 
sand digging that day, all together ; and they 
were going a long way to a beach where some 
nice shells were to be found. When they got 
down to the sands Tiny had a ride, and then 
Alice. Gerty was to ride part of the way back. 

At length they came to the beach, which the 
children called * Shell Beach ;' and there Teddy 
was tied to a jutting-out rock, ahd Aunt Emmie 
spread a shawl and sat down in a nice little nook 
under the cliff, while the four children made 
themselves very happy, digging moats and 
piling up sand castles, and fetching sea-water 
in their little buckets to fill the moats, and 
picking up tiny round pebbles for cannonballs 
to put in their castles. Then they pretended 
that the castles belonged to fierce giants, who 
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lived upon little children. And great fun they 
had, every now and then running to Aunt 
Emmie to tell her what was happening. 

* Tm the king of the giants !' cried Gerty, 

* and I have one fiery eye as big as a plate in 
the middle of my forehead!' and then she 
scampered away again. 

* And Tm in the giant's prison, Auntie,' said 
May, * and he will eat me for supper to-night. 
But I must make haste back !' 

* Auntie, I'm the giant's cook,' said Tiny, 

* and Tm getting sea- weed to make a fire to 
bake a little girl for him,' and away she ran. 

Then Alice came, * Auntie, what do you 
think ? I am going to be a dragon, and eat up 
the giant, and save the little girl ; and that's 
my cave, do you see, in that rock. You^ll hear 
me come out with a horrible noise, presently.' 

And so Aunt Emmie did ; and there was 
such a great roaring and scuffling that even 
Teddy turned his head and looked astonished ; 
and at last he seemed to think that he ought to 
have a share in the fun, for he opened his 
mouth and began to bray with all his might. 
The children laughed very much at this, and 
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May ran to Teddy and patted him, saying, 
* Poor Teddy, was he very glad his little mis- 
tress was saved from the cruel giant ?' 

After this the children climbed about among 
the rocks, and looked into the little pools of 
salt-water for crabs, and pretty tufts of red sea- 
weed ; and then they wandered about the 
beach finding shells, which they put into their 
little buckets to carry home. 

* Oh, I have found such a beauty !* cried 
Gerty by and bye. * Auntie, look, such a lovely 
great pink fan ! We have not got one like that 
in our shell drawer.' 

* It is a great beauty,' said Aunt Emmie. 
Alice and Tiny ran to look. * Oh dear,' 

cried Alice, * I wish I could find one like that !' 
Something said to Gerty, * Give her that pretty 
shell, as she would like it so much.' 

But something else in Gerty said, * No, I 
can't, it is the only one I've got, and I may not 
find another.' So she did not speak, and went 
on hunting about for shells among the stones ; 
but she did not feel quite happy. 

Why did not she feel happy ? Can you 
tell? 



yS GERTY AND MAY. 

Alice, and May, and Tiny, all looked about 
to see if they could find another large pink fan 
like Gerty's, but they could not. So they gave 
it up, and then Aunt Emmie shut up her book, 
and said it was time to go home to tea ; and 
she said Alice and Tiny should run in, when 
they got to the Rectory, and ask their mamma 
if she would let them have tea at the cottage 
with Gerty and May, which made them jump 
for joy, and May too. 

* Gerty, aren't you glad !' said May, turning 
to Gerty, who stood behind Aunt Emmie. 

' Yes,' said Gerty. But she did not seem as 
glad as she often was. Why, I wonder ? No- 
body had displeased her. 

I think she was displeased with herself. She 
was still thinking about the pink shell. She 
wanted to give it, and she wanted to keep it. 
She knew she had been selfish about it, and yet 
she could not make up her mind to part with 
it ; and this made her unhappy. 

It was her turn to ride, and Aunt Emmie 
lifted her on the donkey, and walked by her 
side as they went homewards. But Gerty did 
not talk to Aunt Emmie as she generally did 
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when she was by her. The others ran on in 
front, full of joy and gladness ; sometimes 
coming back to show Aunt Emmie some 
treasure of shell or sea-weed, sometimes run- 
ning after the waves as near as they dared, and 
then back again very fast, for fear of being 
caught ; indeed, May did get caught once, and 
had her boot full of water, for she could not 
get away as fast as the others, and so the wave 
overtook her. Aunt Emmie shook her head 
at this, and told May she must be more careful. 
By the time May got home, this poor wet boot 
was all covered with sand which had stuck to 
it, and May said it did not look like the other 
boot's brother at all. 

When they got to the Rectory gate they saw 
Mrs. Dale in the garden. She came to the 
gate, and spoke to them, and gave Alice and 
Tiny leave to go to the cottage to tea, and 
telling them that they must come home directly 
their nurse came for them. And so they went 
on to the cottage, where, to their joy, they saw, 
as they reached the porch, a table-cloth spread 
on the lawn, under a shady tree, and tea ready 
laid for them. 



I 
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' Oh, dear auntie, how nice !' cried May, 
throwing her arms round Aunt Emmie. * How 
kind of you!' Aunt Emmie kissed her, and 
Alice and Tiny put up their faces too, saying, 
' Thank you, thank you. Auntie ! ' for they 
always called her Auntie, it seemed such a nice 
pet name. 

* And has not my Gerty a kiss for Auntie, 
too ?' asked Aunt Emmie kindly, as she lifted 
Gerty off the donkey. 

* Yes, indeed. Auntie dear,' said Gerty, and 
she threw her arms round Aunt Emmie's neck, 
and burst out crying. 

* That horrid shell!' she said; * I wish I had 
never seen it. It has made me so unhappy/ 

* Let it make you happy now, then,' said 
Aunt Emmie, kissing her. * I am glad you 
found it, for I think it has shown you how sad 
it is ever to be selfish.' 

* How can it make me happy now ?' said 
Gerty. 

* See if you can find out,* said Aunt Emmie. 
* Now run up and take off your things, and 
make haste down to tea.' 

Gerty came down to tea with the others. 
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looking bright and glad again, and a very happy 
tea they had on the lawn, with a nice game of 
hunt-the-hare after. 

When it was getting dark, Alice and Tiny's 
nurse came for them, and they did not keep her 
waiting a minute. As soon as they reached 
the Rectory, they ran into the drawing-room to 
show all their treasures to their papa and 
mamma ; and Tiny held up a beautiful large 
pink fan shell, and said, * Only think, mamma ! 
Gerty gave me this. It was the best shell 
she found, and she would make me have it. 
Wasn't it kind of her!' 




^^--> 



. ^^' 






CHAPTER IX. 




ERTY worked hard at Billy's pinafore 
to get it done, for she wanted very 
much to go and see him again, and 
Aunt Emmie had promised that she should 
take it to him. She asked her aunt if she 
might do it sometimes in her playtime, and 
auntie said yes ; so she used to ask May to take 
out the sick dolls, who were recovering from 
the measles, for an airing in the garden, while 
she brought her stool into the porch and stitched 
away at the pinafore. It was a nice large 
round pinafore, made of brown hoUand, with 
a band ; and Gerty made every bit of it 
herself, except the button-holes, which were 
rather too hard for her. Aunt Emmie made 
these, and then Gerty, with great joy, sewed on 
the buttons, and it was done. She was so glad ! 
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She ran to show it to May who was walking up 
and down one of the gravel paths, drawing the 
pink perambulator with Arabella and Angelina 
in it, wrapped up very warmly, with a pillow 
behind their heads. Poor things I they were 
lying back looking very weak ; and May was 
talking to them, to amuse them. 

* Now, my dears,' she was saying, * it is a very 
good thing for you to be ill, you know, because 
it teaches you to be patient ; and we wish- our 
little children to be the very best little children 
that ever were in all the world. I hope, when 
you get quite well, that you will be always very 
good at your lessons, and not have to be put in 
the corner every day. No, Angelina, it is no 
good to shake, your head, my dear, and look 
like that ; I know you don't like your lessons, 
but they must be done, or you will grow up a 
dunce^ and nobody will speak to you. I 
shouldn't like my (ihild to be a dunce. There, 
you need not cry, you are not going to do any 
lessons to-day, dear. Look at that pretty little 
wren hopping; see how happy he is. He 
doesn't cry when his mamma teaches him, Tm 
sure. There, he's singing his little \\n|\:csxv, \. 
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wish I knew the words of it. Now he has 
popped into the strawberry bed. Going to have 
his luncheon, I daresay. Yes ! What a little 
luncheon ! He's taken one peck at a straw- 
berry, and flown away. You're not a greedy 
bird, my dear. Ah, Arabella, here's your 
mamma. How she is running ! She's coming 
to see how her darling child gets on.' 

Gerty had a basket in one hand, and Billy's 
pinafore in the other. * It's done, it's done!' 
she cried. * And auntie says we may go now 
and take it to Billy ; and we may pick him 
some strawberries, this basketful, auntie says ; 
so come quick and help me, May !' 

* How nice !' cried May. * Let us put the 
sick children in the shade under this bush. 
There, that'll do ! Good-bye, my dears ! be 
good!' and away she went after Gerty to the 
strawberry bed, where they were soon as busy 
as could be, hunting under the tufts of leaves 
for the biggest and ripest strawberries for little 
Billy. They never thought of putting one into 
their mouths. No ; Aunt Emmie felt she 
could always trust them there. 

TVhen the basket was filled, they laid a few 
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green leaves on the top, and sped into the 
nursery in eager haste to be dressed. The 
giddy Httle mammas had quite forgotten their 
sick children under the bush. 

Very pleased was Gerty to watch nurse 
packing up her pinafore in a nice brown paper 
parcel, and to have it to carry her own self. 
May had the basket of strawberries. 

When they reached Billy's cottage, they 
were pleased to find him propped up in bed, 
looking much better and happier. A little 
girl was sitting by him, who got up and made 
a curtsey to Aunt Emmie as she came in. She 
was a nice clean-looking little maid, with a bright 
face ; she had a spelling-book in her hand, 
Gerty saw. She looked very shy, and slipped 
out of the cottage while Aunt Emmie was speak- 
ing to Billy, and asking him how he was. 

* Better a deal, thank ye, ma'am,* Billy said, 
pulling a lock of his hair for a bow. * I hopes 
as how rU be able to get up soon. Fm sore 
tired of lying a-bed.' 

* Yes, it is a long time, my poor boy,* said 
Aunt Emmie kindly. ' I daresay you get very 
tired. Can't you read ?' 
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'I wishes I could/ said Billy; 'but Tse 
never had no schooling. Mother says she 
can't pay, and she don't see no good of it. . 
But I should like well enough to read like 
Jenny there.' 

*Was that little girl Jenny .f^' asked Gerty. 

* I thought you had no sisters.' 

* No more I hasn't, Miss,' said Billy. * Where's 
she to ? Gone out, I 'spose, frightened like. 
She comes a-reading to me most days when 
she's out of school. She's got stories in her 
spelling-book. She reads they over and over 
again to me. I knows some on 'em quite well.' 

* How kind!' said May. 

* Yes, Miss, uncommon kind,' said Billy. 

* For there, she might be to play like all the 
rest, as never comes a-nigh me. And I says 
to her a-times, " Jenny, don't ye want to go 
and play a bit ?" But she says she'd sooner 
bide here. I should be very lone without 
her.' 

' See here, Billy, what we've brought you,' 
said May, putting up the basket of strawberries 
on the bed. * Peep under the leaves ! ' 

Billy peeped, and looked very pleased. He 
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said, * That's a rare treat ! Thank ye, Miss. 
I shall keep some for Jenny.^ 

^ And here's a pinafore for you, Billy ,^ said 
Gerty, * because yours was burnt. I made it 
myself And Aunt Emmie has some other 
clothes for you.' 

Billy was very happy, and did not know how 
to speak all his thanks. He said, * Won't 
mother be glad just, when she comes in ! 
What a lot I shall have to show her, to be 
sure ! ' 

* You may send Jenny back with the basket/ 
said Aunt Emmie. * And she shall have a 
new book of stories to read to you. Good-bye, 
my boy ! ' 

* Good-bye, ma^am, and thank you kindly,' 
said Billy. * Good-bye, Misses.' 

* Good-bye,' said Gerty and May. May 
stayed behind last, and, going up to Billy, 
whispered, * How's Cockielockie ?' 

* He be quite well. Miss,' said Billy, taking 
the Cock from behind the pillow. * I takes to 
he wonderful ! Never saw such a bird afore !' 

* Fm so glad!' said May, and she ran after 
her aunt. 
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* Auntie/ said Gerty, as they were going 
home, * may Jenny have one of my story-books 
to read to Billy ? ' 

* Yes, dear, if you like,* said Aunt Emmie. 

* I do like,' said Gerty. * She shall have the 
best of my Fatties. The one with all the 
works of mercy in it ; that is the one I like 
best. Auntie, isn't she doing a little work of 
mercy when she goes to amuse poor Billy ?' 

* Yes, indeed, she is,' said Aunt Emmie. 

* i wish / could do something of that sort,' 
said Gerty in a sad tone. * She is a poor girl, 
and yet she can do. a work of mercy, and I 
have nothing that I can do.' 

* Nor I,' said May. 

* Haven't you ?' said Aunt Emmie. 

They walked on some way without speaking. 
Then Gerty said, * Auntie, do you know of any- 
thing that we could do ? like Jenny, I mean.' 

* Yes,' said Aunt Emmie ; * I think I do.' 

* Oh, what? what, auntie?' cried both the 
little girls. * Do say !' 

* Well,' said Aunt Emmie, * I heard to-day 
of a little boy who wished very much to learn 
to read ' — 
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* Billy!' cried May. 

* Whose mother could not pay for his school- 
ing,' said Aunt Emmie. *And I thought it 
would be a kind thing to put that little boy to 
school as soon as he was well enough.' 

* What would it cost ? ' asked Gerty . 

* Twopence a week/ said Aunt Emmie. 
Gerty looked at May and smiled, and May 

nodded. When they got in Gerty called May 
into the Joy-house, and said to her, * May, 
couldn't we each give a penny a week to Billy's 
schooling ?' 

* Yes, I should like to,' said May. * Then we 
should have a penny left for ourselves.^ 

* Yes,^ said Gerty. ' Let us ask auntie when 
we go down to tea.' 

So when they went down to tea, Gerty said, 
* Auntie dear!' 

* Well ?' said Aunt Emmie. 

* We want. May and I, to put Billy to school, 
when he is well enough ; may we ?' 

* Yes, you may,^ said Aunt Emmie, * if you 
think that you will be glad to go on giving your 
pennies, and not get tired of doing it.' 

* I don't think we should,^ said Gerty. 
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*Oh, no!' said May. 'Because you know, 
auntie, it is giving them to Jesus ! How could 
we get tired of giving them to Him ?^ 

So Billy was put to school a few weeks after, 
when he was quite well again ; and very pleased 
he was, for he really did want to learn to read 
very much ; and when his mother told him that 
he was to go, because the little ladies at the 
cottage were going to pay for him out of their 
own pocket-money, he cried for joy, and he 
said, * Mother, they'se been very good to me, 
and if ever I can do aught for they, why, I 
will !' 
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CHAPTER X. 




EP ! Nep! good dog! come along 
then !' cried May, as she ran across 
the lawn, followed by a big black 
Newfoundland dog. Nep was a great pet of 
Aunt Emmie's. Gert/s papa had given him 
to her just before he sailed for India; and he 
had a house of his own in the back yard, and 
was allowed to do very much as he liked. He 
would let May ride on his back, and pull him 
about by his collar wherever she liked. One 
day May said, * Goo, may Nep be half mine ? 
I do love him so much ! If you will let him, 
Teddy shall be half yours. Do I' 

* Very well,' said Gerty. So after that. May 
used to say that she had half a donkey, and 
half a dog, of her own. It was all the same. 
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really. Nep was going down to the river with 
Gerty and May. He dearly loved going into 
the water, and they liked the fun of throwing 
in sticks and stones for him to find and fetch 
out again. Nurse was to go with them to-day, 
for Aunt Emmie had a headache, and wanted 
to be quiet. 

Gerty and May stole softly into the drawing- 
room, where she was lying on the sofa, and 
gave her a kiss, and then crept out again on 
tiptoe, for fear of making a noise. They were 
sorry when Aunt Emmie was not well, for they 
loved her so dearly. 

May and Gerty had a famous race with Nep 
down the lane, and through the fields which led 
to the river. I think he liked the fun of it as 
much as they did ; and when they stopped, 
quite out of breath with racing, he would run 
back to them and take their frocks in his 
mouth, to make them go on again. 

As soon as they got down to the river, which 
was a very pretty one, winding in and out among 
bushy banks, with little green islands here and 
there in the middle of the stream, Gerty picked 
up a stick, which lay on the bank, and threw it 
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Into the water, calling out, * Nep ! Nep ! hie in, 
good dog !' 

In went Nep, delighted, and swam after the 
stick, caught it in his mouth, turned round, and 
swam back again, and bringing it out, laid it 
at Gerty's feet, who ran away as fast as she 
could while Nep shook himself, for she did not 
want a shower-bath, she said. Nurse went and 
seated herself under a tree a little way off, and 
May and Gerty amused themselves with making ' 
ducks and drakes, and sending Nep in after 
them. Nep could not think how it was that he 
could not find the stones, when he saw Gerty 
and May throw them into the river ; it puzzled 
him very much, and he went snuffing about in 
the water, and came out looking quite vexed 
because he had nothing for his pains. But 
when May threw in a stick again he was happy, 
and bounded after it, and brought it to her, 
wagging his tail as proud as could be. 

Presently some more little voices were heard 
in the field, and Gerty and May saw, to their 
joy, that Alice and Tiny, with their nurse, were 
coming towards them. The little girls ran to 
kiss each other, and were so glad. 
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* Susan/ said Alice, * we may stay and play 
here, mayn't we V 

' Yes, Miss,' said Susan ; * but Miss Tiny, 
don^t you go too near the water,' and she went 
and sat down under the tree with Lettice. 

Now they all had some great fun together, 
running races with Nep, making him fetch and 
carry, and holding a long stick at both ends for 
him to jump over. At last they came to the 
place where the plank was put across the river. 

' Let us make him walk along it !' said Gerty. 
* Here, Nep ; go, go, good dog !' and she threw 
a stick some way on the plank. Nep looked at 
it, and wagged his tail, but did not seem willing 
to go for it. 

* Nep, don't be so silly,' said May. • ' Go, dear, 
it's quite easy ! ' 

* I see what it is,' said Alice. * He doesn't 
know how he is to turn round on the plank 
when he has got the stick. Clever dog !' 

' Stupid dog I' cried Tiny. ' Why, of course, 

Nep, you must go to the end, and then turn 

round and come back. Like this. See me !' 

and before Alice could stop her, she had run 

half way across the plank. 
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* Tiny, Tiny, comeback !' cried Alice. * You 
know you mustn't.' But Tiny did not listen. 

* Look at Miss Tiny 1' exclaimed Lettice to 
Susan. * She'll be in ! Run, run !' 

It was too late. As Lettice spoke they 
heard a scream. The giddy little Tiny had 
caught her foot against the stick which lay on 
the plank, and fallen headlong into the river. 

* Nurse ! nurse !' screamed the children. 
* Quick ! Tiny has fallen in ! She will be 
drowned! Oh dear! oh dear!' and they all 
began to cry. 

Susan and Lettice rushed to the river, and ran 
into the water some way, but it was of no use. 
The stream was very swift in that place, and 
poor little Tiny was carried down the river to 
a part where the water was too deep for any 
one who could not swim. Susan wrung her 
hands. * What shall I do ! ' she cried, while 
the tears streamed down her cheeks. * Oh 
Miss Tiny ! my darling I' 

* rU run for a man,' said Lettice, * if you'll 
stay here ;' and away she went across the field. 

Alice threw herself on the grass on her face 
and sobbed. May knelt down and put her 
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hands together and said, *Oh, dear Jesus, do 
save her ! ' 

Gerty stood on the brink looking after Tiny. 
Suddenly she cried, * Look at Nep ! What is 
he doing ? Oh, good Nep ! he will get her !' 

Nep had stood on the bank watching Tiny 
when she fell in ; he heard the children's cry, 
and saw her carried down the stream. He 
galloped along the bank by the river side, 
and then suddenly plunged in, swam to her, 
and caught her dress in his mouth. Then 
turning round, he swam back to the bank with 
her,, and dragged her out. He gave himself a 
good shake and stood over her, licking her and 
looking so pleased. 

In another minute Susan and the children 
were kneeling rpund Tiny, who lay quite white 
and still with her eyes shut. They did not 
speak a word. They thought she was dead. 
May threw her arms round Nep's neck, and 
cried there. 

Susan, with sad tears, lifted poor dripping 
Tiny up in her arms, and began to walk home- 
wards. The children came behind sorrow- 
iuWy, without speaking, and Nep walked beside 
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them, as if he knew that something was the 
matter. 

Before they were half-way across the field, 
Mr. Dale came running towards them. Lettice 
had met him in the lane. He was very pale. 
He gave one look at Tiny, took her quickly 
out of Susan's arms, and ran with her as fast 
as he could to the Rectory. There Mrs, Dale 
met him at the door,— for Lettice had gone on 
to tell her what had happened,— and a minute 
after Aunt Emmie came in to help. They 
took off Tiny's wet clothes and laid her in 
warm blankets, and poured some brandy down 
her throat ; and by and bye she gave a little 
sigh, and opened her eyes. 

* Thank God!' said Mr. Dale, who was 
kneeling over her. * Oh, thank God ! ' and he 
burst into tears. Aunt Emmie and Mrs. Dale 
knelt down, and there was silence in the room 
for a few moments. Then there was a soft 
knock at the door. It was Alice. Susan 
stood behind her. Their faces were swelled 
with crying. They were afraid to ask any 
questions. 

* Come in,' said Mrs. Dale. * Tiny is better.' 

G 
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Alice could scarcely keep from screaming with 
joy ; but she was a thoughtful little girl, and 
knew that she must try to be very quiet ; so 
she only came round gently to the bedside and 
kissed Tiny's forehead. Susan ran away to the 
nursery, and cried for happiness. 

The doctor, who had been sent for, now 
came ; he said Tiny must be kept very quiet, 
but he looked grave and sad, and he told Mr. 
Dale down-stairs that he feared Tiny would be 
very ill. For she had got a bad chill from 
being in the water, and her head and hands 
were burning. When Aunt Emmie heard this, 
she asked Mrs. Dale to let her take Alice home 
to the cottage with Gerty and May, that Susan 
might attend to Tiny. 

Mrs. Dale was glad, but poor Alice was not, 
for she could not bear to be parted from her 
darling sister Tiny ; and she cried when she 
saw Susan putting up her things to go to the 
cottage. Aunt Emmie came into the nursery 
to see if Alice was ready, and found her in 
tears. 

Aunt Emmie was very sorry, and sitting 
down, she took Alice on her lap and said. 
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' Dear child, you wish to be a comfort to your 
own mamma in her trouble, don't you ?' 

* Yes,' said Alice sadly. * But I can't. Tm 
going away from her.' 

* That is the very thing,' said Aunt Emmie. 
* The best way to be a comfort to her, is to do 
as she wishes, isn't it.*^' 

* Yes,' said Alice. 

* She will be pleased if you go away cheer- 
fully, dear,' said Aunt Emmie ; ' but you will 
make her unhappy if you fret at it. You would 
not like to make her more sad now, would you ?' 

*No,' said Alice. * But Tiny! Tiny!' and 
she sobbed. 

* Yes, my child ! I know it is hard for you to 
leave dear Tiny so ill, but you must not think 
of yourself now. You could not be with her 
or help her if you stayed here. And you can 
help her if you go away. ' 

* How ?' asked Alice, surprised. 

* Because if you come with us, Susan can 
give all her time to Tiny, but if she had to 
dress and attend to you she could not.' 

* I see,' said Alice, drying her tears. * I will 
go cheerfully. I will not be selfish.' 
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* That's a dear child/ said Aunt Emmie, kiss- 
ing her. * Now make haste and dress, and don't 
let mamma see red eyes when you say good-bye/ 

Gerty and May were waiting in the garden 
for Alice. They were very sorry for Tiny, but 
could not help being glad to have Alice to stay 
with them. 

* I wonder where she will sleep ?' said May. 

* And whether she will do lessons with us ? ' 
said Gerty. 

' Oh, I hope she will!' said May. * And we 
will have such nice plays in the Joy-house ! I 
hope she will bring her dolls.' 

* Dolls !' said Gerty. ' That reminds me — r 
Oh dear. May ! our dolls ! our dolls ! we left 
them out in the garden under the bush yester- 
day, and they have been there ever since ! Oh 
dear ! how ill they will be after staying out all 
night ! And it was raining last night too !' 

*0h dear, so we did!' said May. * What 
shall we do ?' 

* We must go there the minute we get home,' 
said Gerty. * My poor Arabella !' 

* And my poor Angelina !' said May. * Oh, 
J hope Alice will not keep us long !' 
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Alice was coming down the steps from the 
hall door just then. -Aunt Emmie was behind 
her. Gerty and May saw that Alice looked 
sad, and they ran to her, and each took 
one of her hands. As they went home they 
told her about their dolls, and Alice ran 
anxiously with them as soon as they got into 
the garden, to see how the poor things were. 

* That is the bush !' said May, pointing to a 
laurel at the end of one of the walks. But 
when they reached it there was neither doll nor 
perambulator there. They were gone ! 
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ERTY and May ran to tell Aunt 
Emmie the dreadful news, and to 
ask her if she could possibly think 
what had become of the dolls. 

* Indeed/ said Aunt Emmie, *it is very 
strange. I know nothing about them. But I 
remember once telling two little girls not to 
leave their dolls out in the garden.* 

* Yes, auntie dear,' said Gerty. * I know you 
did.' 

* And we are very sorry,* said May. * We 
quite forgot.' 

* Have you asked nurse if she knows any- 
thing about them ?' said Aunt Emmie. 

* No,' said Gerty. * Perhaps she does. Per- 
haps she took them in !' 
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* I hope she did/ cried May, and set off to 
the nursery, to ask Lettice. 

But Lettice knew nothing about the dolls, 
and she was very much shocked* to hear that 
they had been out all night in the rain. 

* Let us come and ask cook,' said Gerty. 
* Who can have moved them ?' 

* Perhaps a gipsy has stolen them away,' 
said May. * Our poor children T 

'Cooky!' said Gerty, opening the kitchen 
door, ' are you here*?' 

No one answered ; cook was not there. 

* Perhaps she is in the dairy,' said Alice ; and 
the three little girls were hastening on through 
the kitchen to go to the dairy, when May 
gave a little cry. 

* There they are!' she exclaimed, and sprang 
forwards to the fireplace. * Oh, Goo, how 
dreadful !' and she burst into tears. 

Gerty looked, and I can't tell you what she 
felt. The two beautiful dolls were still in the 
perambulator, side by side ; all their clothes 
were spoilt, soaked through with the rain ; but 
the dreadful thing was, that their faces, which 
were leaning against each other, had melted 
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with the heat of the fire, and run into one large 
lump, which stuck the dolls together. Their 
eyes had rolled back into their heads, and all 
that was to be seen of those sweet smiling faces 
were two chins, and two little lumps sticking up 
where their noses had been. 

* Oh, oh !* sobbed May, as she sat on the 
kitchen floor, * I shall never bear to look at 
them again!' 

I believe Gerty and Alice cried too as they 
stood looking on. Alice, you know, was 
Arabella s aunt, so she must have felt rather 
sorry for her, poor thing ! 

* Who could have put them here ?' said Alice 
at last. 

* It could not have been cook,' said Gerty. 
* She knows that the fire would melt them.' 

* I did it, lady ; Tm very sorry,' said a low 
frightened voice behind them. 

The children looked round, and saw a little 
girl standing at the door. They knew who she 
was directly; it was Mosy the garden-boy's 
little sister Ellen. 

* You did it !' said Gerty. 

* Yes, lady,' said Ellen, beginning to cry. * I 
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didn't mean — I didn't mean — to — to — hurt them, 
lady dear ; I'm very sorry.' 

* Why did you touch them ? ' asked Alice. 
' Tell us.' 

But Ellen sobbed, and could not speak. 
' Don't cry,' said Gerty. * We are not angry, 
only very sorry. Tell us.' 

* Father sent me to Mpsy on a message, lady,' 
said Ellen, wiping her eyes, *and I saw they 
under a bush, all wet, in the garden — and — 
and — ' 

* Yes, go on,' said Alice. 

* I tell'd Mosy,' said Ellen, * and he asked me 
to carry them in for you ; and cook wasn't here ; 
and — -jaLtid — I thought they had better be put to 
the fire to dry, as they was wet ; so there's how 
it was, lady. I'm sure I didn't know as they 
would stick together.' 

* It's very sad,' said Alice. * I wonder if Aunt 
Emmie can do anything.' 

' ril ask her,' said May. * Perhaps she can ; 
she is so clever.' 

Aunt Emmie came back with May into the 
kitchen. May had told her all about it. But 
when she looked at the Double Doll, as May 
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called it, she said she was afraid nothing could 
be done. 

* Take it away then, nurse, please,' sobbed 
May, turning to Lettice, who had come into the 
kitchen. * I never wish to see them any more. 
Do you, Gerty ?' 

' No,' said Gerty, sorrowfully. * It makes me 
miserable. We can never play with them again.' 

Lettice carried away the perambulator, with 
the horrid Double Doll in it. Gerty and May 
never asked what had been done with that 
thing when they saw the perambulator put back 
empty in the Joy-house the next day. 

Aunt Emmie sent early in the morning to 
know how Tiny was, and heard she was still 
very ill. Once in the day she took Alice to the 
Rectory to see her papa and mamma, and to 
kiss Tiny, but she was not allowed to stay in 
Tiny's room more than a few minutes. Alice 
came away quite cheerfully ; indeed, she loved 
Aunt Emmie very much, and would have been 
very happy with her, if poor Tiny had not been 
so ill. After this. Tiny was ill for many days, 
and some nights so bad that Mrs. Dale and 
Aunt Emmie took it iii turns to sit up with hen 
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She did not know anybody, not even her own 
dear papa ; and for some days they feared she 
would not live. Gerty and May did all they 
could to amuse Alice at the cottage ; but she 
was very sad, for she was not allowed for some 
days to see Tiny. 

At last the good news came one day that the 
doctor said Tiny was really better, and Alice 
might see her again. Gerty and May jumped 
about for joy, and kissed Alice, and sent heaps 
of kisses to Tiny ; and they picked all the best 
flowers in their gardens, and sent them to Tiny 
with their love. Alice stayed at the Rectory to 
tea, and came back to the cottage to sleep, 
looking quite bright and happy again ; and a 
few days after. Tiny was so much better that 
she was brought down, and lay on a sofa in the 
garden, and Gerty and May went with Alice to 
see her. She looked very pale and weak still, 
but she could talk and laugh ; and Aunt Emmie 
sat down on the end of the sofa, and told them 
all a funny story, called * Apple-pips,'* which I 
daresay you know, which amused them very 

♦ 'Granny's Story Box.' Kent and Co., Paternoster Row. A 
capital book for children. 
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much. Then Gerty and May kissed Tiny, and 
said good-bye to Alice, who was to stay at home 
again now. 

* We shall miss you very much/ said Gerty. 
' We have had so many nice plays together.' 

* Now we must make haste home/ said Aunt 
Emmie, * for I have letters to write to India 
to-night.' 

* And we are going to write Indian letters as 
well !' said May. * But we have very sad news 
to send by this mail/ 

* Yes, indeed, I don't know how to tell it V 
said Gerty. 

This sad news, of course, was the dreadful 
story of the Double Doll ! I wonder what the 
papa and mamma thought of it when they got 
the letters. I think they must have been very 
sorry to hear of Arabella s and Angelina s sad 
end. 

One morning, not long after, just as Gerty 
and May had done their lessons and were busy 
putting away their books, the maid opened the 
door, and said to Aunt Emmie, ' If you please, 
ma am, little Ellen Gay would like to speak to 
the young ladies, if she may.' 
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* Yes/ said Aunt Emmie, * Tell her to come 
in here/ 

A knock was heard at the door in a minute, 
and Aunt Emmie said, * Come in/ 

Ellen Gay opened the door, and stood there 
curtseying and blushing, with a basket on her 
arm. 

* What is it, Ellen ?' said Aunt Emmie, 

* Please, lady/ said Ellen, looking very shy, 

* I brought these for the little ladies, if they 
will please to have them/ 

She half lifted the cover of the basket. 
Gerty and May came close to her and peeped 
in. There, sitting on some hay, were two dear 
little rabbits, white, with black spots, and long 
black ears. 

* For us !' cried May. 

* How lovely ! thank you !* said Gerty. 

* Auntie, may we have them ? ' 

* Yes, dears,' said Aunt Emmie ; ' if Ellen 
likes. How did you get them, Ellen ?' 

* Mosy got them for me, please lady, from 
the rabbit-man. He gave them to me, and I 
thought I should like to give them to the little 
ladies, as I killed their dolls/ 
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' How kind of you !* said May. * Yes, we 
should like them very much indeed ! Sweet 
little things !' and she put her hand into the 
basket and stroked the soft backs of the 
Bunnies. 

* But we don't like to take them from you/ 
said Gerty. * Are not you very fond of 
them ?' 

'Yes, lady,' said Ellen. * But I've never 
been happy since I was the death of your dolls ; 
and many's the time I've cried over it.' 

* But that was really our fault,' said Gerty, 
* for leaving them out in the rain. You must 
not think of that any more.' 

* I would rather you had these, please lady,^ 
said Ellen, *if you like them. I told Mosy, 
and he says he will make you a house for them 
in the garden.' 

* How nice !' cried May. * Thank you so 
much !' 

* What will they eat ? ' asked Gerty. 

* Cabbage-leaves, lady,' said Ellen ; ' lettuce, 
milk-thistle, almost any sort of greens, and 
bran. They're wonderful fond of bran.' 

' May we keep them in this basket till their 
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house IS made ? ' said Gerty. * Can you spare , 
it?' 

* Yes, lady/ said Ellen. * Good morning, 
lady,' and she made a curtsey and went out. 

* Oh, Auntie !' cried May. * What darling 
little things ! and how kind of Ellen ! You 
little sweets ! May we take them out and let 
them run about the carpet ?' 

* Yes, for a few minutes, you may,' said Aunt 
Emmie. * Take care ! lift them up by the 
ears, like this 1' and she took out one little fat 
Bunny, and put him on the rug. He looked 
about with great frightened eyes at first, and 
did not move. Then Gerty took out the other 
and put him down, and gave them some little 
bits of biscuit which they presently ate, and 
then they began to run about the room, stop- 
ping and smelling at all that came in their way. 

' What pretty creatures !' said Gerty. * May, 
dear, which do you like to have for your own ? 
The one with the black tail, or the one with 
the white tail ?' 

* The one with the black tail, I think,* said 
May. * I shall call him Dot, because of that 
dot on his nose.' 



V 
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* And I shall call mine Wag,^ said Gerty, 

* because he waggles along so funnily. They 
don't walk, you see, they waggle.' 

* Yes,' said May. * Look, look, Goo, at that 
one sitting up on his hind legs ! How funny I 
he's brushing his nose with both his paws ! I 
suppose it tickles him !' 

* Don't let pussy come in here,' said Aunt 
Emmie, as she went out of the room. * She 
would soon make an end of your Bunnies.' 

* Oh dear, we must take care !' said May. 

* Hadn't we better pack them up in the basket 
again ? Let us take them up to show to 
nurse/ 

So the Bunnies were put back into their hay 
bed, and carried up to Lettice, who thought 
them very pretty, and stroked them, and looked 
at their dots and spots, and heard all about them. 
And she told Gerty and May that she had had 
some Bunnies once when she was a little girl, 
and lived in a farm-house in the country ; and, 
of course, they wanted to know all about these 
Bunnies, and what their names were, and their 
colours, and everything that happened to them ; 
so Lettice had enough to say to Gerty and 
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May while she was changing their frocks and 
getting them ready for dinner. 

' Let us ask auntie if we may take them to 
show Tiny after dinner !' said Gerty. 

'Yes, do!' said May.' 'How she will like 
them I She shall be their grandmamma, if she 
likes !' 




CHAPTER XII. 



'"PS 



T was Christmas eve, and the snow 
lay thick on the ground. Gerty and 
May had been very busy helping 
Aunt Emmie to dress the church with holly 
and evergreens ; at least, they had helped as 
much as they could, picking off the bits of green 
for her to tie together, and cutting little pieces 
of string ready, and finding her scissors when- 
ever they were lost, and running messages 
for her when she wanted anything. They had 
been very glad,, and busy, and happy all day, 
for they thought it a great honour to be allowed 
to help in doing anything for God's house. 
And now they were rather tired, and they had 
done tea, and Aunt Emmie was lying on the 
sofa reading ; and they brought their two stools 
and sat down by her, just in front of the nice 
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blazing fire. I think tliey had some little 
secret between them, for they put their heads 
together, and whispered very softly. 

What could it have been about ? 

May said to Gerty, * I wonder if she will like 
it ? Do you think she will ?* 

* I hope so,' said Gerty. * How surprised she 
will be, to think that we did it ! ' 

* Yes,' said May, * to-morrow morning !* and 
she clapped her hands softly. 

* Yes, to-morrow morning !' said Gerty. * I 
wish it would come a little quicker. Hark ! 
what's that ?' 

* Where ?' said May. 

* Outside, in the garden singing,' said Gerty. 
* Don't you hear ? ' 

* Carols !' said May. * Oh, do come to the 
window! Auntie, listen!' She ran to the 
window, and drew aside the blind. Some 
little boys were standing on the lawn, singing 
that pretty Christmas carol — 

* As Joseph was a-walking 
He heard an Angel sing. 
This night shall be the birthnight 
Of Christ our Saviour King.' 

Their voices sounded sweet and clear itv iK^ 
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frosty air, and the moon was shining brightly on 
the rosy faces of the little boys, as they stood 
on the snow-covered lawn. 

' There's Billy,* said May ; ' do you see, 
Gerty ?* 

' Auntie, may they come into the porch when 
they have done singing, and may we each give 
them a penny ? ' said Gerty. 

* Yes,' said Aunt Emmie, * and you may give 
them each a hunch of cake too, if you like. 
Bring me the cake from the sideboard, in the 
next room, Gerty ; and May, you run and ask 
cook to give you a plate of apples, nice rosy red 
ones.' 

* Thank you, thank you, auntie !' and May 
and Gerty ran away delighted with their errand, 
and soon came back again with the cake and 
apples. Then the front door was opened, and 
Aunt Emmie called the little carollers into the 
hall, and well pleased they were to come in and 
have the treat the little girls offered them. 
Gerty handed the cake round, and May the 
apples. Then Aunt Emmie said, * We must ' 
have one more carol after this ; what shall it 
be ? Can you sing " Good King Wenceslaus ?" ' 
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' Yes, ma am/ said the boys. So they all 
went out into the porch, and sang that pretty 
carol about the good king who carried with his 
own hands food and firing to the poor and 
needy through the snow on a cold winter's 
night at Christmas time. Then they called out 
as loud as they could, Billy's voice loudest of 
all, * A merry Christmas ! a merry Christmas !' 
and went away down the lane to sing some- 
where else. 

* It really is the beginning of Christmas,' said 
May. * I do feel so glad when they come round 
and sing the carols. But, auntie, I can't think 
why di king should carry food to the poor with 
his own hands. Couldn't he have sent some 
one with it ?' 

' I daresay he could have, if he had liked,' 
said Aunt Emmie ; * but he wanted to be like 
his Master.' 

* Who was his Master ? ' asked Gerty. 

* The King of kings,' said Aunt Emmie, 
gravely. 

The children were silent for a minute. Then 
Gerty said thoughtfully, * Yes, I see it now. 
The King of kings didn't mind what He did 
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for the poor, and so of course nobody else 
ought to/ 

* They ought to be very proud to do it/ said 
May. 

^They ought to be very glad/ said Aunt 
Emmie, ' to do anything for the poor, when 
they remember that the King of kings came 
down from His great throne in Heaven to be 
a poor child for their sake. You would have 
thought it a great honour to wait upon Him 
when He was on earth, if you could have done 
so, would not you ?' 

* Yes, indeed,' said Gerty ; and May added 
in a sad tone, * I wish I had been born then, 
that I might ! I should have been so glad !' 

* But you know what I have told you before,' 
said Aunt Emmie, [ about that. That whatever 
you do for the poor and needy, is the same — * 

* As if we did it to God,' said May. * Yes, I 
know. That is very nice to think of.' 

* There are the church bells,' said Gerty, as 
the bells rang out a merry peal, which sounded 
joyfully over the village. * Oh, may we go to 
church to-night, auntie ! Do let us !' 

* Well I think you may, as it is Christmas 
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eve/ said Aunt Emmie ; * but you must wrap 
up very warm. Put on your fur cloaks and 
your snowboots/ 

* How nice ! How lovely !' cried May as they 
ran up to nurse. * We are going to sing with 
the angels !' 

Very bright and pretty the church looked in 
its Christmas dress ; there were wreaths of holly 
and ivy round the pillars, and font, and pulpit, 
with clusters of red berries and frosted fir, and 
lovely white and red camellias ; and when the 
white-robed choristers came singing up the aisle, 
two and two, — 

* Oh come, let us adore Him, 
Oh come, let us adore Him, 
Oh come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord ! * 

Gerty and May joined in with all their hearts, 
for they knew the hymn, and they felt so happy ! 
Tiny and Alice were at the service too, for 
Tiny was quite strong and well again now ; and 
when they came out into the churchyard after- 
wards, they all kissed each other, and wished 
one another *a merry Christmas;* and then 
they ran home as fast as they could to warm 
themselves. Lettice put them quickly to bed. 
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for they were very tired, and they were both 
fast asleep in a few minutes. 

When Gerty opened her eyes the next morn- 
ing, what do you think was the first thing she 
saw ? You must not hear till May is awake. 

* May ! quick ! wake up ! wake up !* cried 
Gerty, * and see what old Father Christmas has 
brought us in the night !' 

May turned round in her little bed, half 
asleep, and opened her eyes, and then shut 
them again. 

* How can you. May !' cried Gerty. * Wake 
up, and look here !' 

May began to be awake now, and rubbing 
her eyes, sat up ; but she very soon came to 
her senses, and made a cry of joy. Fqr, be- 
tween their little beds stood the pink perambu- 
lator, with two most lovely dolls in it, dressed 
exactly as Arabella and Angelina used to be. 
On the lap of each doll lay a bit of foreign 
paper, on which some words were written in 
large hand, so that Gerty could read them ; one 
was, 

* For our darling Gerty, from her loving papa 
and mamma ;' and the other was. 
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* For our darling May, from her loving papa 
and mamma/ 

I leave you to guess the great delight of the 
little girls ; they could think and talk of nothing 
else while they were dressing. As soon as they 
were dressed they ran to Aunt Emmie's room 
with their dear dolls, to pour out all their joy. 

* Auntie, dear auntie, only see ! She is more 
lovely than Angelina ever was ! Oh, I am so 
happy !' 

* And I too,' said Gerty. * How kind of dear 
darling papa and mamma ! Oh auntie, I wish 
they were here ! Don't you ?* 

* Yes, indeed, dears, I do,' said Aunt Emmie. 

* How did the dolls come in the night ?' 
asked May. 

*Ah!' said Aunt Emmie, *I daresay old 
Father Christmas could tell all about it !' 

* I know !' cried Gerty, as if she had found 
out a great secret. * Auntie, you came when 
we were asleep and put them there !' 

Aunt Emmie laughed ; and that was all the 
answer they could get. But May thinks still 
that papa and mamma sent them straight from 
India by a Fairy. 
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* And what is this that old Father Christmas 
has brought me, I wonder ?' said Aunt Emmie, 
as she spied on her dressing-table a big paper 
parcel which had been put there when she was 
not looking. ' What can it be ? ' 

' Dear me ! ' said Gerty, ' how odd ! isn't it, 
May.>^ 

* Very odd !' said May, trying to look grave, 
as Aunt Emmie unfolded the parcel, and there 
found a most wonderful scarlet pincushion, very 
fat and round, stuffed as tight as possible, with 
a great cross made of pins on it. 

' How very kind of old Father Christmas !* 
said Aunt Emmie; *just what I wanted! It 
will be so useful !' and then she turned round 
and gave Gerty and May each a great hug. 
They could not keep their secret any longer. 

* We did it ^//ourselves !' said Gerty. 

' And it is partly the rabbits' present,' said 
May ; * for the dear little things denied them- 
selves some of their bran to give it to auntie's 
pincushion. We asked them if they would like 
to, and they didn't say no !* 

'How kind!' said Aunt Emmie. *I am 
very much obliged to them I Now you may 
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run down to the breakfast-room and ring the 
bell for the urn/ 

Away ran Gerty and May to the breakfast 
parlour. 

* What's this on my plate ?' cried May. 

* And mine too !' said Gerty. * Oh dear, I 
must see !' 

There was a great parcel, done up in paper, 
and tied with string, on each plate. 

* Quick, quick; pleasQ cut my string !' said 
May. 

* Be patient, my dear !' said Gerty, who was 
in quite as great a bustle herself. 

And what do you think was in these wonder- 
ful parcels? The dearest little writing-desks 
of purple leather, both exactly alike, fitted up 
inside with ink-bottles, pens, paper, envelopes, 
and sealing-wax ; and they had each a lock and 
key. 

In each was a paper, on which was written, 
* With Aunt Emmie's love.' 

And when Aunt Emmie came in she was 
nearly stifled with kisses, as you may suppose. 
It was the happiest Christmas day ! After the 
morning service, Aunt Emmie had quite a 
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dinner-party in the kitchen. Billy and his 
mother, Jenny and her old g^ndmother, Ellen 
Gay and Mosy, and their father, who was a 
poor old soldier with one leg; and they all 
thought Aunt Emmie's mince-pies the best 
that ever were made. 

In the afternoon Gerty and May went with 
Aunt Emmie to the Rectory and had tea there ; 
and Mr. Dale was coaxed into telling the most 
beautiful story to the children, as they sat round 
the fire after tea. Then they all went to the 
evening service together, and so ended this 
glad day. 







CHAPTER XIII. 

|UNTIE, v/hatare you so busy about ? 
and what are all these pretty things 
for ? Will you tell us ?' said Gerty, 
as she stood by Aunt Emmie's side at the 
dining-room table, on which were spread knives, 
balls, tops, magnets, whistles, whips, and all 
sorts of toys for boys. Aunt Emmie was tak- 
ing them out of a basket, and looking at the 
prices. 

' Oh, auntie ! what are these for ?' asked 
May. 

' To-night is the choristers' treat,' said Aunt 
Emmie, 'and Mr. Dale wants to have a Christ- 
mas Tree for them. I am going to get the 
things ready for it, and you may help me, if you 
like.' 
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* Oh, thank you, auntie !' exclaimed both the 
little girls. * What may we do ?' 

' First,' said Aunt Emmie, ' you may clear 
that side-table. Put the things away neatly/ 

Gerty and May did so quickly, and then Aunt 
Emmie said, * Now, you may get some sheets 
of note-paper out of that drawer, and fold them, 
and cut them up into small squares like this, for 
tickets. Then make holes in one corner of 
them, and tie on little bits of string like this ;' 
and she showed them how. Gerty and May 
were charmed at this new work, and set them- 
selves to it very busily. Aunt Emmie took 
the tickets as they were finished, and tied them 
on the different toys which were spread on the 
large table. Then she wrote the names of the 
toys on the tickets, from a list which Mr. Dale 
had given her. 

When these were all done. Aunt Emmie 
told Gerty and May to pack them in the basket 
carefully, and then to run and put on their hats, 
and get ready to come with her to the Rectory. 

Gerty and May were very glad, and made 
as much haste as they could ; and they had the 
basket to carry between them. When they 
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got to the Rectory they found Mrs. Dale, with 
Tiny and Alice, in the dining-room, busy dress- 
ing the Christmas tree with flowers and flags, 
and little red, blue, and white tapers. The 
tree was a fine large one, planted in an old 
wooden tub ; and Aunt Emmie could scarcely 
reach to the top of it, she was obliged to stand 
on a chair, and once she nearly tripped over. 
Alice and Tiny twisted little bits of wire round 
the coloured tapers, and handed them up to 
Aunt Emmie, who fastened them on to the 
ends of the boughs ; and Mrs. Dale tied on the 
presents, and a great many pretty sugar plums 
and crackers, and little sugar mice and cats and 
birds, and beetles made of chocolate, which 
looked so like real beetles that May quite 
started back when Tiny popped one in her face. 
Then there was a great basket of oranges to 
be tied on ; they had a string put through them, 
and looked as if they were growing on the 
tree. Apples too, there were, and figs, and 
walnuts ; in fact, there never was such a 
wonderful tree seen as this when it was 
finished ! Mr. Dale was called in to look at it, 
and he said it was the loveliest tree he had 
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ever seen, and he thought the Fairies must 
have had something to do with it. 

* We are the Fairies !' cried May, clapping 
her hands. * We only make oui; trees grow at 
Christmas time !* 

Then the tub, with the tree in it, was lifted 
up on a table by Mr. Dale and Tom, and the 
shutters were shut, and the door locked until 
the evening. The choristers were to come in 
after evening service, and it was to be -a great 
surprise for them, for they had never seen a 
Christmas tree before. Gerty and May were 
to stay with Alice and Tiny to tea. 

After tea, Mrs. Dale said they might all help 
her to lay the choristers' supper ; and never 
were four more busy little maidens. They 
decked the dishes with flowers and little sprigs 
of holly and box ; and stuck flags into the great 
Christmas cake, covered with white sugar, 
which looked, May said, * as if it had been 
baked in the snow.' 

Aunt Emmie came in after service, and soon 
was heard the tramping of thick shoes, and a 
great pushing and whispering, in the hall. Mrs. 
Dale made haste into the dining-room to light 
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up the tapers on the Christmas tree. The boys 
looked at one another ; they thought there was 
something going to happen, they did not know 
what. 

Presently Tiny came into the hall, and 
said, * You are all to come into the dining- 
room ! ' 

The boys followed her with eager faces, 
and their eyes opened wider and wider as 
they looked on the bright tree, covered with 
lights, and fruits, and all kinds of pretty 
things. 

* How splendid ! How grand ! Now that is 
fine, just ! Well, I never ! Oh my ! Did you 
ever!' and such like wondering words, were 
heard from all the boys. 

* I wonder what garden ke grow'd in !' said 
one. 

* Garden of Eden, most like,' answered an- 
other. 

* I never see'd a candle-tree afore,' said an- 
other. 

* I wish !5uch trees grow'd all about,' said 
little Tim, the smallest of the choristers. 

' There's a knife !' cried one. * And a 

I 
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trumpet!' cried another. *I sees a pop-gun! 
Look at they balls, I say ] Oh my ! Be they 
for us, I wonder !' 

Mr. Dale began to cut off some of the pre- 
sents, and to call out the names that were 
written on them. The little girls stood by 
him, and they gave them in turn to the boys, 
as they came up to the table. It was as great 
a pleasure to them to see the delight of the 
boys as if the presents had been for them- 
selves. 

When all the presents had been given, Mr. 
Dale cut down the oranges, apples, and nuts, 
into a basket, and called out, *Now boys, a 
scramble !' He threw a handful over the boys' 
heads through the door into the hall, and out 
rushed the boys, struggling and pushing to 
seize what they could, while handful after 
handful came pelting down on their heads, till 
all had got their pockets full. Then Aunt 
Emmie brought out a great packet of sugar- 
plums, and rained them among the boys, and 
great was the fun. When all the scrambling 
was over, and the poor tree quite stripped of its 
fruit, Mr. Dale said they should have a game 
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of blind-man's buff until supper was ready ; and 
he was blind man first. 

The little girls had their supper while this 
was going on, and when the boys came in to 
theirs, they waited on them ; even May helped. 
After supper the boys sung some of their best 
carols, * Good King Wenceslaus' last of all, 
because it was the favourite ; and then it was 
time to break up this happy party, but the 
boys would not go until they had given three 
great cheers for Mr. Dale ; and when they got 
into the garden they gave three more for the 
* little ladies,' which delighted the * little ladies' 
very much. 

* Half our Christmas holiday is over,' said 
Gerty to May, as they were undressing. * To- 
day is the Innocents' Day, and we have only 
got three days more!' 

' It's been very nice though,' said May. * I 
don't think Christmas was ever so happy before, 
that I remember !' 

* I remember one happier,' said Gerty, ' three 
years ago, when dear papa and mamma were 
with us.' 

' Ah, yes, of course,' said May. * It must 
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have been, but I was too little to know. Oh 
dear I how I wish they could be home again ! 
I almost forget what they are like/ 

* How wicked of you !' said Gerty. 

* No, Tm not wicked!' said May, beginning 
to cry. 

* Hush, hush. Miss!' said Lettice, who was 
brushing May's hair. But May was over-tired, 
and out of temper, and she said to Gerty, 
* Angelina shall not sleep with Arabella to- 
night, because she doesn't like her mamma to 
be called wicked.' 

* And Arabella would rather not sleep with 
Angelina to-night,' said Gerty, * because Ange- 
lina's mamma is cross.' 

* She's not cross,' cried May, in a pet. 

Aunt Emmie was just coming in to give 
Gerty and May a last kiss before they went to 
sleep, when she heard this unkind talking. She 
went away again without going into their bed- 
room. When May and Gerty awoke next 
morning, they saw the pink perambulator as 
usual between their beds, but Arabella and 
Angelina were gone, and in their stead sat the 
horrible Double Doll ! They looked at each 
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Other, and said not a word, for they remembered 
last night. 

May hid her face in her pillow, and cried ; 
suddenly she jumped into Gerty's bed, and 
threw her arms round Gerty's neck, and Gerty 
cried too. 

When they went down-stairs to Aunt Emmie 
to wish her good morning and to say their 
prayers, she said to them, * You have not 
brought your children to see me this morning !* 

* No, auntie,' said Gerty, looking down on the 
ground. 

* How is that ?' asked Aunt Emmie gravely. 

* Auntie, you know,' said May, throwing her 
arms round her aunt. 

* Yes, I do know,' said Aunt Emmie ; * and 
remember, this will happen whenever any un- 
kind or naughty words are said. Little children 
who say ugly things must have ugly things to 
play with.* 

* Oh do take that ugly thing away, auntie !' 
sobbed Gerty. * We are very sorry, and we 
never wish to see it again.' 

* It must stay in the perambulator to-day,' 
said Aunt Emmie. And so it did; and Gerty 
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and May played with no dolls that day, for they 
could not touch that one. But the next morn- 
ing, I am glad to say, it was gone, and the 
lovely Arabella and Angelina were sitting again, 
side by side, in the perambulator. And I 
believe that this was the very last time Gerty 
and May set eyes on the dreadful Double 
Doll! 

The next mail to India carried a long letter 
from Gerty and May to their darling papa and 
mamma, full of their delight at the lovely 
new dolls, and telling all about the Choristers' 
Christmas Tree. And the rabbits sent their 
love ! 

And now, for the present, you must say good- 
bye to Gerty and May. If you like what you 
have heard of them, perhaps I may tell you 
some more about them one of these days, for 
they are well known to me. 
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H. Weir. Second Edition. 2s, 6d, cloth; 3s. 6d, coloured, gilt edges 

" The dedication of these pretty tales, prove by whom they are written ; they are inde- 
libly stamped with that natural and graceful method of amusing while instructing, which 
only persons of genius possess."— ^r? Journal. 



THOMAS HOOD'S DAUGHTER. 

Crosspatch, the Cricket, and the Counterpane ; 

A Patchwork of Story and Song, by Frances Fbeeling Broderip. 
Illustrated by her brother Thomas Hood. Super royal 16mo. price 
3s, 6d. cloth, 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
" Hans Andersen has a formidable rival in this gentle la.dj."— Art Journal. 



My Grandmother's Budget 



of Stories and Verses. By Frances Freeling BRODERir. Illustrated 

by her brother, Thomas Hood. Price 3*. 6(/. cloth; 4s. 6d. coloured, 

gilt edges. 

" Some of the most charming little inventions that ever adorned the department of 
literature."— ///Mitro/ec? Times, 

Tiny Tadpole; 

And other Tales. By Frances Freeling Broderip, daughter of the 
late Thomas Hood. With Illustrations by her Brother. Super- 
Royal l6mo. price 3*. 6c?. cloth; 4s, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

" A remarkable book, by the brother and sister of a family in which genius and fan arc 
inherited."— jSafurday Heview, 

Funny Fables for Little Folks. 

By Frances Freeling Broderip. Illustrated by her Brother. 
Super Boyal 16mo. price 28, 6d. cloth; 3s, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

** The Fables contain the happiest mingling of fim, fancy, humour, and instruction."— 
Art Journal, 



1 2 NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 

CAPTAIN MARRYAT'S DAUGHTER. 

What became of Tommy ; 

B7 Emilia Mabbtat Nobri?. With Illustratioiis by Absolon. 
Super-royal 16mo., price 2s, 6d., cloth, Ss, 6d., coloured, gilt edges. 

A Week by Themselves ; 

B7 Emilia Mabbtat Nobbis, with illustrations by Cathasinb A. 

Edwabds. Super royal 16mo., price 2s, 6d. cloth, 8«. 6d, coloured, 

gilt edges. 
** Our younger readers will be charmed with a story of some yonthfol Cmaoes, written 
by the daughter of Captain MarzTat."— Guarcftoji. 

Harry at School ; 

By Emilia Mabbtat. With Illustrations by Absoloit. Super 
Boyal 16mo. price 28, 6d, cloth; 3s, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

Long Evenings; 

Or, Stories for My Little Friends, by Emilia Mabbtat. Illustrated by 
Absolon. Second Edition. Price 2a. 6d, doth; Ss, 6<f. coloured, gilt 
edges. 

LANOELUS INSTRUCTIVE AND AMUSING WORKS. 

The Boy's own Toy Maker. 

A Practical Illustrated Guide to the useful employment of Insure 
Hours. By E. Landxlls. With Two Hundred Cuts. Sixth Edi- 
tion. Boyal 16mo, price 28, 6d,<, cloth. 

** A new and Taluable form of endless amusement.'*— ^oncoi»/&rMsM. 

** We recommend it to all who have children to be instructed and amaMd."- 
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The Girl's Own Toy Maker, 

And Book of Becreation. By E. and A. Laivdblls. Third Edition. 
With 200 Illustrations. Boyal 16mo. price 2s. td, cloth. 
" A perfect magazine of information."— i/ft««lra/^tf Newi of tht World, 

Home Pastime; 

Or, The Child's Own Toy Maker. With practical instructions. Br 
E. Landells. New and Cheaper Edition, price 3s, 6d. complete, with 
the Cards, and Descriptive Letterpress. 

♦»♦ By this novel and ingenious "Pastime," Twelve beautiful Models can 
be made by Children from the Cards, by attending to the Plain and Simple 
Instructions in the Book. 

*' As a delightful exercise of ingenuity, and a most sendble mode of pasdng a winter^* 
evening, we commend the Child's own Toy MBker,''^iausirated Neun. 

*' Should be in every house blessed with the presence of children."— 77W Held, 

The Illustrated Paper Model Maker ; 

Containing Twelve Pictorial Subjects, with Descriptive Letter-press 
and Diagrams for the construction of the Models. By E. Lamdblls. 
Price 2«. in a neat Envelope. 
*< A most excellent mode of educating both eye and hand in the knowledge of form.**— 
JFf^oM C/mrchnum. 
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THE LATE THOMAS HOOD. 

Fairy Land; 

Or, Eecreation for the Bising Greneration, in Prose and Verse. By 

TH03IAS and Jane Hood. Blustrated hy T. Hood, Jnn. Second 

Edition. Super-royal 16mo; price 3a, 6(/. cloth; 4s, 6d, coloured 

gilt edges. 

" These tales are charming. Before it goes into the Nursery, ire recommend all grown 
np people should study * Fairy Land'— ^Jadbu^ood.'" 

The Headlong Career and Woful Ending of Preco- 
cious PIG GY. Written for his Children, by the late Thomas Hood. 
With a Preface by his Daughter; and Illustrated by his Son, Fourth 
Edition. Post 4to, fancy boards, price 2$. 6d,, coloured. 
*' The Illustrations are intensely humourous."— 7A« Criiie, 



BY THE AUTHOR OF " TRIUMPHS OF STEAM," ETC 

Meadow Lea ; 

Or, the Gipsy Children; a Story founded on fact. By the Author of 
" The Triumphs of Steam," ** Our Eastern Empire,'* etc. With Illustra- 
tions by John Gilbert. Fcap. 8vo. price 4s. 6d. cloth; 5^. gilt edges. 

The Triumphs of Steam; 

Or, Stories from the Lives of Watt, Arkwright, and Stephenson. With 
Illustrations by J. Gilbebt. Dedicated by permission to Bobert 
Stephenson, Esq., M.P. Second edition. Boyal l6mo, price 3s, 6d. 
cloth ; 4s, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 
'* A most delicious volume of examples.*'— if r^ JoumcU, 

Our Eastern Empire; 

Or, Stories from the History of British India. Second Edition, nvith 

Continuation to the Proclamation of Queen Victoria. With Four 

niustrations. Boyal l6mo. cloth 3s, 6cf.; 4s, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

** These stories are charming, and convey a general yiev of the progress of our Empire in 
the East. The tales are told with admirable cleameas,'*—Aihenmim, 

Might not Right; 

Or, Stories of the Discovery and Conquest of America. Blas- 

trated by J. Gilbert. Boyal 16mo. price 3s, 6d, cloth; 4s, ed, 

coloured, gilt edges. 

** With the fortunes of Columbus, Cortes, and Pizarro, for the staple of these stories, the 
writer has succeeded in producing a very interesting volume."— iffuflrafed Newt, 

Tuppy ; 

Or the Autobiography of a Donkey. By the Author of " The Triumphs 

of Steam/' etc., etc. Illustrated by Habbison Weib. Super Boyal 

16mo. price 2s, 6d, cloth; 3s, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

" A very intelligent donkey, worthy of the distinction conferred upon him by the artist." 
— Art Jowmal, 



14 NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 

1 . The History of a Quartern Loaf. 

in Ehymes and Pictures. By William Newman. 12 Illastrations. 
Price 6d, plain, Is, coloured. 2s. 6d. on linen, and bound in cloth. 

Uniform in size and price, 

2. The History of a Cup of Tea. 

3. The History of a Scuttle of Coals. 

4. The History of a Lump of Sugar. 

5. The History of a Bale of Cotton. 

6. The History of a Golden Sovereign. 

♦^* No8. I to 3 and 4 to 6, may be had bound in Two Volumes. Cloth 
price 2 s. each, plain ; 3s, 6d. coloured. 

Distant Homes; 

Or, the Graham Family in New Zealand. By Mrs. L E. Aylmeb. 
With niustrations by J. Jackson. Super Royal 16mo. price 3s, Od, 
cloth ; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" English children will be delighted with the history of the Graham Fam'ily, and he 
enabled to form pleasant and truthful conceptions of the ' Distant Homes' inhabited bj 
their "k.in^ed.^'-^Athenceum. 

Neptune's Heroes : or The Sea Kings of England; 

from Hawkins to Franklin. By W. H. Davenport Adams. Blustrated 
by Morgan. Fcap. 8 vo; price 5«. cloth j 5«.6{/. gilt edges. 

*• We trust Old England may ever have writers as ready and able to interpret to her 
children the noble lives of her gi'eatest men."— ^/Aenceum. 

Hand Shadows, 

To be thrown upon the Wall. By Henry Borsill. First and Second 
Series each containing Eighteen Original Designs. 4to price 2s, each 
plain ; 2s, 6d. coloured 

•* Uncommonly cleyer— some wonderfhl effects are produced."--27itf Press, 
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BY W. H. G. KINGSTON* 

Our Soldiers; 

Or, Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant Deeds of the British 
Army during the reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria. By W. H. G. 
Kingston. With Frontispiece from a Painting in the Victoria Cross 
Gallery. Second Edition. Fcp. Svo. price 3s, cloth ; 3«. 6d, gilt edges. 

Our Sailors; 

Or, Anecdotes of the Engagements and Gallant Deeds of the British 
Navy during the reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria. By W. H. G. 
Kingston. With Frontispiece. Second Edition, Fcap. 8vo. 
price 3s. cloth; 3s, 6d. gilt edges. 

" These volumes abundantly prore that both our officers and men in the Army and Nary, 
have been found as ready as ever to dare, and to do as was dared and done of yore, vhen 
led by a Nelson or a WeUington." 

W. H. G. KINGSTON'S BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

With Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. price 5*. each, cloth ; 5*. 6d, gilt edges. 

True Blue ; 

Or, the Life and Adventures of a British Seaman of the Old School. 

" There is about all Mr. Kingston's tales a spirit of hopefulness, honesty, and cheery 
good principle, which makes them most wholesome, as well as most interesting reading." — 
Era. 

"With the exception of Capt. Marryat, we know of no English author who will compare 
with Mr. Kingston as a writer of books of nautical adventure." — llltutrated News. 

Will Weatherhelra ; 

Or, the Yam of an Old Sailor ahout his Early Life and Adventures. 

Fred Markham in Russia ; 

Or, the Boy Travellers in the Land of the Czar. 

Salt Water ; 

Or Neil D'Arcy's Sea Life and Adventures. With Eight Illustrations. 

Mark Seaworth; 

A Tale of the Indian Ocean. With Illustrations by J. Absolox. 
Second Edition. 

Peter the Whaler ; 

His early Life and Adventures in the Arctic Begions. Third Edition. 
Illustrations by E. Duncan. 

\ 



Old Nurse's Book of Rhymes, Jingles, and Ditties. 

Dlustrated by C. H. Bbkhett. With Ninety EngraTings. Neflr 
Edition; Fcap. 4to., price 3«. 6d doth, plain, or 6», odoured. 

*< The Ultutrations are all so replete with flin and imaginatkn, that we aearoeiy know 
who will be most pleased with the book, the good-natured grandfstber who girea tt, or the 
chubby grandchild who gets it, for a Christmaa-Boz."— AM« tmd Quenm. 

Home Amusements. 

A Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, Conundrums, Parionr 
Games, and I'orfeits. By Peter Fdzzlewsll, Esq^ of Bebns Hall. 
New Edition, with Frontispiece by Puiz. 16mo, 2$, ed doth. 

Clara Hope; 

Or, the Blade and the Ear. By Miss Milneb. With Frontispiece 
by Birket Foster. Fcap. Svo. price 3s, 6(L doth; 4«. 6d, doth el^ant, 
gilt edges. 

** A beantiftil narrative, showing how bad habits majr be eradicated, and evil tempers 
subdued." — Briiith Mot/ter'$ Journal, 

Pages of Child Life; 

By Catharinb Augusta Howell, author of "Pictures of School 
I^e." With Three Ulusirations. Fcap. Svo , price Ss. 6(/. dotiu 

The Adventures and Experiences of Biddy Dork- 

INGandoftheFATFBOG. Edited by Mrs. S. C. Hall. Hlustrated 
by H. Weir. 2«. 6d, cloth; Ss. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

•* Most amuingly and wittily told,"*— Morning Herald, 

Historical Acting Charades ; 

Or, Amusements for Winter Evenings, by the author of " Cat and 
Dog," etc. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo., price 3s, 6d, cloth gilt edges. 

"A rare book for Christmas parties, and of practical yBlvLe,**^IUuitraiedNewt 

The Story of Jack and the Giants : 

With thirty-five Blustrations by Richard Dotle. Beautifully printed. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 4to. price 2s, 6d, clodi; Ss,6d. 
coloured, extra cloth, gilt edges. 

** In Doyle's drawings we have wonderftd conceptions, which will secure the book a 
place amongst the treasures of collectors, as well as excite the imaginati<nis of children.** 
^ ^lOuttrated Titne$, 
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Granny's Wonderful Chair ; 

And its Tales of Fairy Times. By Frances Browne. Illustrations 
bj Eennt Meadows. Ss, 6d, cloth, As, 6d coloured. 

'* One of the happiest blendings of marvel and moral we have ever seen." — Literarp 
Gazette. 

The Early Dawn ; 

Or, Stories to Think about Illustrated by H. Weir, etc. Small 
4to.; price 28. 6d, cloth j Ss. 6dL coloured, gilt edges. 

Angelo ; 

Or, the Pine Forest among the Alps. By Gbraldine E. Jewsburt, 
author of ** The Adopted Child," etc. Illustrations by J. Abholon. 
Second Edition. Price 2«. 6d, cloth; 3a, 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
*' As pretty a child's story as one might look for on a winter's d&y,**—Exeunister, 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. 

Written and Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. Small 4to.; price 
Ss. 6d, cloth; 4«. 6dL coloured. 

" Cleverly written, abonnding in flrolic and pathos, and incnlcates so pnre a moral, that 
we must pronounce him a very fortunate little fellow, who catches these * Tales of Magic,* 
as a wiudfeOl fix>m * The Christmas Tree^J'—Atherunm, 

Faggots for the Fire Side ; 

Or, Tales of Fact and Fancy. By Peter Parlbt. With Twelve 

Tinted Illustrations. New Edition. Foolscap 8yo.; 3s, ad,, cloth; 

4s, 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

" A new book by Peter Parley is a pleasant greeting for all boys and girls, wherever the 
Englidi langnage u spoken and read. He has a happy method of conveying information, 
wliile seeming to address himself to the imagination.*' — The Critic. 

Letters from Sarawak, 

Addressed to a Child; embracing an Account of the Manners, Cus- 
toms, and Religion of the Inhabitants of Borneo, with Incidents of 
Missionary Life among the Natives. By Mrs. M'Doi^oall. Fourth 
Thousand, with Illustrations. 3s. 6d. cloth. 
" All is new, interesting, and admirably told."-^C%ttrcft and State Gazette. 

Kate and Rosalind ; 

Or, Early Experiences. By the author of ** Quicksands on Foreign 
Shores," etc Fcap. 8vo, 3s, 6d. cloth; 4s, gilt edges. 

" A book of miusual merit. The story is exceedintdy well told, and the characters are 
drawn with a flreedom and boldness seldom met with.^— Church of England Quarterfy. 

** We have not room to exemplify the skill with which Puseyism is tracked and detected. 
The Irish scenes-are of an excellence that has not been surpasaed since the best days of 
Miss Edgew<nrth.*'-~i'!rafer*# Magaxine. 
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Clarissa Donnelly ; 

Or, The History of ap Adopted Child. 67 Gekaldinii E. 

Jewsbubt. With an lU'istration by John Absolon. Fcap. 8vo, 

3$,6d, cloth; As, gilt edges. 

** With wonderful powex*. onlv to be matched by as admirable a rimpIicit7,Mi88 Jewabury 
has narrated the history of a child. For nobility of purpose, for simple, nervous writing, 
and for artistic construction, it is one of the most valuable works of the day.*' — X^atfy^s 
Companion. 



The Discontented Children ; 

And How they were Cured. By M. and E. Kirbt. Illustrated 

by H. K. Browne (Phiz.). Third edition, price 2«. 6tL cloth; 

3#. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

"We know no better method of banishing 'discontent * trota school-room and nursery 
than by introducing this wise and clever story to their inmates."—^/'! Journal, 

The Talking Bird; 

Or, the Little Girl who knew what was going to happen. By M. and 
E. Kirbt. With Illustrations by H. K. Brow^^e. Second Edition. 
Price 2«. 6<i. cloth ; 3«. 6</. coloured, gilt edges. 



Julia Maitland; 



Or, Pride goes before a Fall. By M. and E. Kirbt. Blnstrated by 
Absolon. Price 2*. ei. cloth ; 3^. 6</. coloured, gilt edges. 

I is nearly such a story as Miss Edgeworth might have ¥rrltten on the same theme.** — 
The Prtu. 
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COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS. 

Each with Sixteen large Coloured Plates, price 2*. 6cf., in fancy boards, 

or mounted on cloth, is. extra. 

Picture Fables. 

Written and Dlustrated by Alfred Crowquill. 

The Careless Chicken; 

By the Baron Krakemsides. By Alfred Crowquill. 

Funny Leaves for the Younger Branches. 

By the Baron Erakemsides, of Burstcnoudelafen Castle. Blustrated 
by Alfred Crowquill. 

Laugh and Grow Wise; 

By the Senior Owl of Ivy Hall. With Sixteen large colom*ed 
Plate?. Price 2s. 6(f. fancy boards; or 3^. 6r/. mounted on cloth. 
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The Kemarkable History of the House that Jack 

Built. Splendidly Illustrated and magnificentlj Illuminated bj The 
Son of a Genius. Price 2s. infancy cover. 

*' Mftgniflcent in suggestion, ana most comical in expression I " — Atheiurum* 

A Peep at the Pixies ; 

Or, Legends of the West. By Mrs. Bray. Author of "Life ot 
Stothard," " Trelawny," etc., etc. With Illustrations by Phiz. Super- 
royal 16mo, price 3s. 6d cloth; 4s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

"A peep at the actual Pixies of Devonshire, fuitlifully described by Mrs. Bray, is a 
treat. Her knowledge of the locality, her affection for her subject, her exquisite feeling 
for nature, and her real delight in fairy lore, have given a freshness to the little volume 
we did not expect. The notes at the end contain matter of interest for all who feel a 
desire to know the origin of such tales and legends." — Art JouniuU 



A BOOK FOR EVERY CHILD. 

The Favourite Picture Book ; 

A Gallery of Delights, designed for the Amusement and Instruction of 
the Young. With several Hundred Illustrations from Drawings by 
J. Absolon, H. K. Bkowne (Phiz), J, Gilbert, T. Landseer, 
J. Leech, J. S. Prout, II. Weir, etc^ New Edition. Royal 4to., 
bound in a new and Elegant Cover, price 3s. 6:/. plain j 7s. 6(/. coloured; 
10s. 6(/. mounted on cloth and coloured. 

Ocean and her Kulers ; 

A Narrative of the Nations who have held dominion over the Sea; 
and comprising a brief History of Navigation. By Alfred Elwes. 
With Frontispiece. Ecap. 8vo, 5s. cloth; 5s. 6c?. gilt edges. 

*' The volume is replete with valuable and interesting information ; and we cordially 
recommend it as a useful auxiliary in the school-room, and entertaining companion in the 
library." — Morning Post. 

Sunday Evenings with Sophia ; 

Or, Little Talks on Great Subjects. A Book for Girls. By Leokoka 
G. Bell. Erontispicce by J. Absolon. Ecap. 8vo, price 2s. 6d, cloth. 

Blind Man's Holiday ; 

Or Short Tales for the Nursery. By the Author of " Mia and Charlie," | 
" Sidney Grey," etc. Illustrated by John Absolon. Super Koyal 
16mo. price 3s. Gd, cloth; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. i 
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EW AND INTERESTING WORKS. 



NEW AND BEAUTIFUL LIBRARY EDITION. 

The Vicar of Wakefield; 

A Tale. By Oliyer Goldsmith. Printed by Whittingham. . With 
Eight Illiistrations by J. Absolon. Square fcap. Svo, price 59., cloth; 
7«. half-bound morocco, Roxburghe style; lOs, 6d, antique morocco. 

Mr. Absolon's graphic sketches add greatly to the faiterest of the volume : altogether, 
it is as pretty an edition of the * Vicar' as we lutTe seen. Mrs. Primrose herself would 
consider it * well dressed.' " — Art Journal, 

** A delightflil edition of one of the most delightftil of works : the fine old type and thick 
paper make this volume attractlTe to any lover of books."— vScKn^ur^A GuarduM, 

The Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories. 

By GRAin)FATH£R Gret. With Illustrations. Third and Cheaper 
Edition. Boyal 16mo., 2«. 6d, cloth; 3s. 6(L coloured, gJt edges. 

" The idea is excellent, and its execution equally commendable. The suMects are well 
selected, and are very happily told in a light yet sensible manner."— HP^ee^^ New$, 



Cat and Dog ; 



Or, Memoirs of Puss and the Captain, niustrated^by Wsib. Eighth 
Edition. Super-royal 16mo, 2s, 6d, cloth; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

** The author of this amusing little tale is, evidently, a keen observer of nature. The 
illustrations are well executed ; and the moral, which points the tale, is conveyed in the 
most attractive form."— JBWtannto. 



The Doll and Her Friends ; 

Or, Memoirs of the Lady Seraphina. By the Author of " Cat and 
Dog.'* Thu'd Edition. With Four Dlustrations by H. K. Browks 
(Phiz). 2s. 6d., cloth; 3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Tales from Catland ; 

Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. By an Old Tabbt. 
Illustrated by H. Weir. Fourth Edition. Small 4to, 2s. 6rf. plain; 
3s. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

** The combination of quiet humour and sound sense has made this tfneof thepleasantest 
little books of the season."— Xracf^'* Newspaper, 

Scenes of Animal Life and Character. 

From Nature and Becollection. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to^ 

price 2«., plain; 2s, 6d., coloured, fancy boardis. 

** Truer, heartier, more playftd, or more ^ei^oyable sketches of animal life could 
scarcely be found anywhere.^'— Spectofor. 
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WORKS BY THE LATE MRS- R. LEE. 

Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Animals. 

Third Edition. With Illustrations bj Harbison Weir. Fcap. Svo^ 
3s, 6cL cloth ; 4a, gilt edges. 

Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Birds, 

REPTILES, and FISHES. With Illustrations by Harrison Weir. 
Second Edition. Ecap. 8vo, 3s, 6d, cloth; 4«. gilt edges. 

** Amnsing, InstractiTC, and ably written." — Literary Gazette. 

" Mrs. Lee's anthorities— to name only one. Professor Ovren— are, for the most part 
first-rate.'— uKftmcrom. 

Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings of 

ANIMALS. With Illustrations by J. W. Archer. Third Edition. 
Snper-rojal 16mo, 28, 6d. cloth; 38, 6d, coloured^ gilt edges. 

Familiar Natural Histoiy. 

With Ecwty-two Blastrations ffom Original Drawings by Harrison 
Weir. Super-royal 16ino, 3«. 6d cloth; 5s, coloured gilt edges. 

\* May be had in Two Volumes, 2s, each plain; 2«. 6d, Coloured, 
Entitled ** British Animals and Birds." ** Foreign Animals and Bhrds.*' 

Playing at Settlers; 

Or, the Faggot House. Blnstrated by Gilbert. Second Edition. 
Price 2s, Qd, cloth; 3s. 6d coloured, gilt edges. 

Adventures in Australia ; 

Or, the Wanderings of Captain 'Spencer in the Bush and the Wilds. 
Second Edition, j^ostrated by Prout. Ecap. Svo., 58, cloth; 5s, 6d. 
gilt edges. 

The African Wanderers ; 

Or, the Adventures of Carlos and Antonio; embracing interesting 

Descriptions of the Manners and Customs of the Western Tribes, and 

the Natural Productions of the Countiy. Fourth Edition. With Eight 

Engravings. Fcap. 8vo, 3s, 6d, cloth; 4«. gilt edges. 

'* For fiascinating adTentnre, and rapid snccesmon of incident, the volume is equal to any 
relation of travel we ever read."-— ^iotima. 

ELEGANT GIFT FOR A LADY. 

Trees, Plants, and Flowers ; 

Their Beanties, Uses and Influences. By Mrs. B. Lbb. With beau- 
tiful coloured Illustrations by J. Andrews. Svo, price 10«. 6d,, cloth 
elegant, gilt edges. 

" The volume is at once naeftd aa a botanical work, and exqniaite as the Mnament of a 
boadoir table."-^AniltiiiiaMU ** As fiiU of interest as of beauty."— wirt /outmX. 
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NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 



WORKS BY THE AUTHOR OF MAMMA'S BIBLE STORIES. 

Fanny and her Mamma ; 

Or, Easy Lessons for Children. In which it is attempted to bring Scrip- 
tural Principles into dailj practice. Illustrated by J. Ghaert. Third 
Edition, 16mo, 2«. 6d. cloth ; 3«. 6dL coloured, gUt edges. 

"A little book in beantiAiI large clear t^rpe, to suit the capacity oi infimt reacten, iHuch 
we can witli pleasure recommeud." — C/irutian Ladief Magazine. 

Short and Simple Prayers, 

For the Use of Young Children. With Hymns. Fifth Edition. 

Square 16mo, Is. cloth. 

*' Well adapted to ttie capacities of children—be^ning with the rimplest fiwms which 
the youngest child may lisp at its mother's knee, and proceedii^ with those suited to its 



gradually advancing age. Special prayers, designed 'for particular circumstances and 
occasions, are added. Yfo cordially reccHumend the book." — ChrtMiian GuardH$m, 

Mamma's Bible Stories, 

For her Little Boys and Girls, adapted to the capacities of very young 
Children. Twelfth Edition, with T^velve Engravings. 2*. 6a, doth; 
39, 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

A Sequel to Mamma's Bible Stories. 

Fifth Edition. Twelve Illustrations. 28. 6cL cloth, 3s. 6d. coloured. 

Scripture Histories for Little Children. 

With sixteen Illustrations, by^ John Gilbert. Super-royal 16mo. 

price 2s. 6d. cloth ; 3*. 6c?. coloured, gilt edges. 
Contents. — The History of Joseph — History of Moses — History of our 
Saviour — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately : 6d. each, plain; Is. coloured. 



The Family Bible Newly Opened ; 



With Uncle Goodwin's account of it. By Jefferts Taylor. 

Frontispiece hy J. Gilbert. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. Gd. cloth. 

I " A yery good account of the Sacred Writings, adapted to tho tastes, feelings, and intel- 
ligence of young peoplo." — Ettucational Times. 

Good in Everything ; 

Or, Tho Early History of Gilbert Harland. By Mrs. Barwell, 
Author of ** Little Lessons for Little Learners," etc. Second Edition. 
Illustrations by Gilbert. 2s. 6d, cloth; 35. 6c?., coloured, gilt edges. 

" The moral of this exquisite little tale will do more good than a thousand set tasks 
abounding with dry and uninteresting truisms."— J9etf*« Mexsenger. 



THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY, 

A Series of Works for the Young; each Volume with an Illastration 
by a well-known Artist. Price Is. cloth. 

1. THE ESKDALE HERD BOY. By Lady Stodi>art. 

2. MRS. LEICESTER'S SCHOOL. By Chables and IVIasy Lamb. 

3. THE HISTORY OF THE ROBINS. By Mrs. Trimmer. 

4. MEMOIR OF BOB, THE SPOTTED TERRIER. 

5. KEEPER'S TRAVELS IN SEARCH OF HIS MASTER. 

6. THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. By Lady Stoddart. 

7. NEVER WRONG; or, THE YOUNG DISPUTANT; and "IT 

WAS ONLY IN FUN." 

8. THE LIFE AND PERAMBULATIONS OF A MOUSE. 

9. EASY INTRODUCTION TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF 

NATURE. By Mrs. Trimmer. 

10. RIGHT AND WRONG. By the Author of " Always Happy." 

11 . HARRY'S HOLIDAY. By Jefferys Taylor. 

12. SHORT POEMS AND HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

The above may be had Two Volumes bound in One, at Two Shillings chth. 

Glimpses of Nature ; 

And Objects of Interest described during a Visit to the Isle of Wight. 
Designed to assist and encourage Young Persons in forming habits of 
observation. By Mrs. Loudon. Second Edition, enlarged. With 
Forty-one Illustrations. 3«. 6c?. cloth. 

'* We could not recommend a more valuable little volume. It is full of information, con* 
Tcyed in the most agreeable manner."— /.i^ary Gazette, 

Tales of School Life. 

By AoNES Loudon. With Illustrations by Joun Absolon. Second 
Edition. Royal 16mo, 2s. 6d, plain; 3s, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

** These reminiscences of school days will be recognised as tmthfid pictives of eveiy-daj 
occurrence. The style is colloquial and pleasant, and therefore well suited to those for 
whose perusal it is intended." — Atliemeum. 
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Kit Bam, the British Sinbad ; 

Or, the Yarns of an Old Ifariner. By Mabt Ck>wi>EN Glabkx, illns- 
trated by Geosoe Csuikshahk. Fcap. 8yo, price 3«. td. doth; 
48. gilt edges. 

The Day of a Baby Boy ; 

A Stoiy for a Young Child. By E. Bergeb. With IllustrationB bj 
John Absolon. Third Edition. Super-royal 16mo, price 2s. 6a. 
cloth; 3«. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
** A sweet little book for the nur8er7.*'.-C%ru«Min Timet. 

Harry Hawkins's H-Book; 

Shewing how he learned to aspirate his H's* Frontispiece by H. Wbib. 

Second Edition. Super-royal 16mo, price Gd, 

** No family or school-room within, or indeed beyond, the Boand of Bow bells, Bbonld be 
without this merry manoaL" — Art JounuU, 

The Ladies* Album of Fancy Work. 

Consisting of Novel, Elegant, and Usetul Patterns in Knitting, Ketting, 
Crochet, and Embroidery, printed in Colours. Bound in a beautiful 
cover. Post 4to, 3s. 6d, gilt edges. 

Visits to Beechwood Farm ; 

Or, Country Pleasures. By Catherine M. A. Couper. Illustrations 
by Absolon. Small 4to, Ss. Gd., plain; 48. 6dL coloured; gilt edges. 

The Modem British Plutarch ; 

Or, Lives of Men distinguished in the recent SSstory of our Coantxy 
for their Talents, Virtues and Achievements. By W. C. Tatlob, LIi.D. 
Author of ** A Manual of Ancient and Modern History," etc 12mo, 
Second Thousand, with a new Prontispiece. As. 6d cloth; 5«. gilt edges. 

** A work which will be welcomed in any circle of intelligent jomig permmM.**—BriU»k 
Quarterly Review, 

Stories of Julian and his Playfellows, 

Written by Ebs Mamma. With Pour Illustrations by John Absolok. 
Second Edition. Small 4to., 2s, 6d^, plain; Zs. Bd., coloured, gilt edges. 

The Nine Lives of a Cat ; 

A Tale of Wonder. Written and Illustrated by C. H. BsNinsTT. 
Twenty-four Engravings, price 2s, cloth; 2s, Bd. coloured. 

** Rich in the quaint humonr and fkncy that a man of genius knows how to spare Ibr the 
enlivenment of children."— JEjrafiwMr. 
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The Celestial Empire ; 

or, Points and Pickings of Information about China and the Chinese. 
By the late "Old Humphrbt." With Twenty Engrayings from 
Drawings by W. H. Psios. Fcap. 8vo, 3«. 6d., cloth; 4«. gilt edges. 

" The book is ezaetlj what the author proposed it ahonld be, ftill of good InfOTmation 
good feeling, and good tomper"— Allen's Indian MtUl, 

Maud Summers the Sightless : 

A Narrative for the Yoang. lUastrated by Absolon. 3s, 6cf. cloth; 
48. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

London Cries and Public Edifices 

Illustrated in Twenty-four Engravings by LttkeLimnbr; withdesciip- 
tive Letter-press. Square 12mo, 2«.6cf. plain; 5e» coloured. 

The Silver Swan; 

A Fairy Tale. By Madams db Chatelaik. Illustrated by John 
Leech. Small 4to, 28, 6(2. cloth; 3«. 6(/. coloured, gilt edges. 

A Word to the Wise ; 

Or, Hints on the Current Improprieties of Expression in Writing and 
Speaking. By Pabrt Gwykne. 11th Thousand. 18mo.. price 6d, 
sewed, or It, cloth, gilt edges. 

" All who wish to mind their j9'« and g's should consult this little vo\vaaa.e,**'^Geniletnan*t 
Magazine, 

Tales from the Court of Oberon. 

Containing the favourite Histories of Tom Thumb, Graciosa and Per- 
cinet, Valentine and Orson, and Children in the Wood. With Sixteen 
Illustrations by Cbowquill. 2«. 6(2. plain; 3«. Qd, coloured. 

Rhymes of Royalty. 

The History of England in Verse, from the Norman Conque/sfc to the 
reign of Queen Victoria; with an Appendix, comprising a summary 
of tibe leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo; 2«. 6^. doth. 

True Stories from Ancient History, 

Chronologically arranged from the Creation of the World to the Death 
of Charlemagne. Twelfth Edition. With 24 Steel Engravings. 12mo, 
5«. cloth. 

_\ 
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True Stories from Modern History, 

From the Death of Charlemagne to the present Time. Eighth 
• Edition. With 24 Steel Engravings. 12mo, 5s, cloth. 

Mrs. Trimmer's Concise History of England, 

Revised and brought down to the present time by Mrs. Milker. With 
Portraits of the Sovereigns in their proper costume, and Fiontispiece 
by Harvey. New Edition in One Volume. 5s. doth. 

Stories from the Old and New Testaments, 

On an improved plan. By the Kev. B. II. Drapbb. With 48 En- 
gravings. Fifth Edition. 12mo, 5«. cloth. 

Wars of the Jews, 

As related by JosEPnus; adapted to the Capacities of loung Persons, 
With 24 Engravings. Sixth Edition. As, 6d. cloth. 

Pictorial Geography. 

For the use of Children. Presenting at one view Blnstrations of the 
various Geographical Terms, and thus imparting clear and definite 
ideas of their meaning. Ou a Large Sheet. Price 2s, 6<i. in tints; 
58. on Rollers, varnished. 

One Thousand Arithmetical Tests; 

Or, The Examiner's Assistant. Specially adapted for Examination 
Purposes, but also suited for general use in Schools. By T. S. Catzer, 
Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's Hospital, Bristol. Third Edition, 
revised and stereotyped. Price Is. 6</. cloth. 

%* Answers to the above, 1*. 6d, cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests; 

On the same plan. 8vo., price Ss, 6d, cloth. 
Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 2*. 6d, cloth. 

Gaultier's Familiar Geography. 

With a concise Treatise on the Artificial Sphere, and two coloured 
Maps, illustrative of the principal Geographical Terms. Sixteenth 
Edition. 16mo, 3s, cloth. 

Gaultier's Atlas. 

Consisting of 8 Maps coloured, and 7 in Outline, etc. Folio, 15«. 
half-bound. 
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Butler's Outline Maps, and Key ; 

Or, Geographical and Biographical Exercises; with a Set of Coloured 
Outline Maps; designed for the Use of Young Persons. By the late 
William Butleb. Enlarged by the author's son, J. O. BaTLEB. 
Thirty-third Edition, revised. 4«. 

Every-Day Things ; 

Or, Useful Knowledge respecting the principal Animal, Vegetable, and 
Mineral Substances in common use. Second Edition. I8mo, Is, 6d, 
cloth. 

•* A little encyrdopsedia of useful knowledge, deserving a place in every juvenile library.** 
—EvangeUcai Magazine. 



MARIN DE LA VOYE'S ELEMENTARY FRENCH WORKS. 

Les Jeunes Narrateurs ; 

Ou Petits Contes Moraux. With a Key to the difficult words and 
phrases. Frontispiece. Second Edition. 18mo, 2*. cloth. 
" Written in pure and easy French." — Morning Post. 

The Pictorial French Grammar; 

For the Use of Children. With Eighty Illustrations. Hoyal i6mo., 
price 1«. sewed; l«. &d, cloth. 



Rowbotham's New and Easy Method of Learning 

the FRENCH GENDERS. New Edition. 6rf. 

Bellenger's French Word and Phrase-book. 

Containing a select Vocabulary and Dialogues, for the Use of Begin- 
ners. New Edition, is. sewed. 

Le Babillard. 

An Amusing Introduction to the French Language. By a French 
Lady. Seventh Edition. With 1 6 Illustrations. 28. cloth. 

Der Schwatzer; 

Or, the Prattler. An amusing Introduction to the German Language, 
on the Flan of ''Le Babillard." 16 Illustrations. 16mo, price 2«. 
cloth. 
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Battle Fields. 

A graphic Guide to the Places described in the History of £ngland as 
the scenes of such Events; with the situation of the principal Naval 
Engagements fought on the Cotat of the British Empire. By Mr. 
Wauthier, Geographer. On a large sheet 3«.6€iL; in case 6s. , or 
on a roller, and varnished, 7s. 6d 

Tabular Views of the Geography and Sacred His- 
tory of PALESTINE, and of the TRAVELS of ST. PAUL. 
Intended for Pupil Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. 
By A. T. White. Oblong 8vo, price !«., sew^. 

The First Book of Geography ; 

Specially adapted as a Text Book for Beginners, and as a Guide to the 
Yonng Teacher. By Huoo Reid, author of '* Elements of Astronomy," 
etc. Fourth Edition, carefully revised. 18mo, Is, sewed. 

** One of the raort sensible little books on the snl^eet of Geography we have met with.** 
—Educational TVmer. 

The Child's Grammar, 

By the late Lady Fekk, under the assumed name of Ifrs. XfOTcchild. 
Fiftieth Edition. 18mo, 9<i. cloth. 

The Prince of Wales' Primer. 

With 300 Illustrations hy J. Gilbebt. New Edition, price 6</. 

Always Happy; 

Or, Anecdotes of Felix and his Sister Serena. Nineteenth Edition, 
with Illustrations by Anelat. Royal 18mo, price 2«. cloth. 

Anecdotes of Kings, 

Selected from History; or, Gertrude's Stories for Children. With En- 
grayings. 2«. 6(i. plain; 3«. 6d!. coloured. 

Bible Illustrations; 

Or, a Description of Manners and Customs peculiar to the East, and 
especially Explanatory of the Holy Scriptures. By the Rev. B. II, 
Draper. With Engravings. Fourth Edition. Revised by J. BIitto, 
Editor of " The Pictorial Bible," etc. 3*. 6cf. cloth. 
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The British History briefly told, 

and a Description of the Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the 
English. Embellished with Portraits of the Sovereigns of England in 
their proper Costumes, and 18 other Engravings. 3«. 6d. cloth. 

Chit-chat ; 

Or, Short Tales in Short Words. By the author of "Always 
Happy." New Edition. With Eight Engravings. Price 2*. 6(L cloth, 
38. 6(L coloured, gilt edges. 

Conversations on the Life of Jesus Christ. 

By a Mother. With 12 Engravings. 28, 6d. plain; Ss, Gd. colourei. 

Cosmorama. 

The Manners, Customs, and Costumes of all Nations of the World 
described. By J. Aspin. With numerous Illustrations. 3s, Qd. plain ; 
and 4s. Gd, coloured. 

' Easy Lessons ; 

Or, Leading-Strings to Knowledge. New Edition, with 8 Engravings . 
28, 6d. plain ; 2«. 6d. colom'ed, gilt edges. 

Key to Knowledge ; 

Or, Things in Common Use simply and shortly explained. By a 
MoTHBR, Author of " Always Happy," etc Thirteenth Edition. With 
Sixty Illustrations. 28, 6d. cloth. 

Facts to correct Fancies ; 

Or, Short Narratives compiled from the Biography of Remarkable 
Women. By a Mother. With Engravings, 3«.6d plain; 48.6d. coloured. 

Fruits of Enterprise ; 

Exhibited in the Travels of Belzoni in Egypt and Nubia. Fourteenth 
Edition, with six Engravings by Birkbt Fostbb. Price 38, cloth. 

The Garden ; 

Or, Frederick's Monthly Instructions for the Management and Forma- 
tion of a Flower Garden. Fourth Edition. With Engravings by 
SowERBT. 38. 6d. plain; or 6«. with the Flowers coloured. 

How to be Happy ; 

Or, Fairy Gifts: to which is added a Selection of Moral Allegories. 
With Steel Engravings. Price 38, 6d. cloth. 



30 NEW AMD INTERESTING WORKS 



; In&.ntinc Knowledge. 

A Spelling and Reading Book, on a Popular Plan. With nnmcrovis 
Engraringfl. Tenth Edition. 2s, 6d, plam; 3«, 6dL coloiired, gilt edges. 

i The Ladder to Learning. 

I A Collection of Fables, arranged progrcssivelj in words of One, Two, 

] and Three Syllables. Edited by Mrs. Tiu>ui£b. With 79 Outs. Kine- 

j teenth Edition. 2t, Gd. cloth. 

f 

Little Lessons for Little Learners. 

In Words of One Syllable. By Mrs; Babwsli.. Tenth Edition, 
with nomeroos Illustrations. 2s. 6d, plain; 3s, 6d!. colonred, gilt edges. 

The Little Reader. 

A Progressive Step to Knowledge. Fourth Edition with sixteen Plates. 
Price 2s, 6d, cloth. 

Mamma's Lessons. 

For her Little Boys and Girls. Thirteenth Edition, with eight En- 
gravings. Price 2j?. 6d. cloth ; 3*. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

The Mine; 

Or, Subterranean Wonders. An Account of the Operations of the 
Miner and the Products of his Labours. By the late Rev. Isaac Taylor. 
Sixth Edition, with numerous additions by Mrs. Loudon. 45 Woodcuts 
and 16 Steel Engravings. 3«. 6d, cloth. 

Rhoda ; 

Or, The Excellence of Charity. Fourth Edition. With Blnstrationa. 
16mo, 2s, cloth. 

The Rival Crusoes, 

And other Talcs. By Agnes Strickland, author of "The Queens 
of England." Sixth E'lition. 18mo, price 2$. cloth. 

Short Tales. 

Written for Children. By Dame Truelove. 20 Engravings. 3«.6(/. cloth. 

The Students; 

Or, Biographies of the Grecian Philosophers. 12ino, price 2s, 6d, cloth. 

Stories of Edward and his little Friends. 

With 12 Illustrations. Second Edition. 3s, 6d, plain; is, 6d, coloured. 
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Sunday Lessons for little Children. 

By Mrs. Barwjell. Third Edition, 28, 6d. plain ; 3*. coloured. 

The Grateful Sparrow. 

A True Story, with Frontispiece. Fifth Edition. Price 6rf. sewed. 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 

How I Became a Governess. 

Third Edition. With Frontispiece, Price 2«. cloth, 2*. Cd, gilt edges. 

Dicky Birds. 

A True Story. Third Edition. With Frontispiece, Price 6«/. 

My Pretty Puss. 

With Frontispiece. Price 6cf, 

Dissections for Young Children ; 

In a neat box. Price 5*. each. 

1. Scenes from the Lives of Joseph and Moses. 

2. Scenes from the History of Our Saviour. 

3. Old Mother Hubbard and her Dog, 

4. LtFE AND Death of Cock Robin, 



ONE SHILLING AND SIXPENCE EACH, CLOTH. 



TRIMMER'S (MRS.) OLD TES- 
TAMENT LESSONS, With 40 
Engravings, 



TRIMMER'S (MRS.) NEW TES- 
TAMENT LESSONS. With 40 
Engravings, 



ONE SHILLING EACH. CLOTH. 



THE DAISY, with Thirty Wood 

Engravings. (1*. 6d, coloured.) 
PRINCE LEE BOO. 



THE COWSLIP, with Thirty En- 
gravings, (1«. 6d. coloured,) 
THE CHILD'S DUTY. 



DURABLE BOOKS FOR SUNDAY READING. 

Illustrated hy J. Gilbert, Printed on linen. 

Price Qd, each. 

SCENES FROM THE LIVES OF JOSEPH AND MOSES, 
SCENES FROM THE ClFE OF OUR SAVIOUR. 

: ' : \ 
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DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS, 

MOUVTED OK CLOTH WITH COLOUKED PLATKi; 

OMC SHILUfiC EACH. 

1 Alphabet of GoodjTwo-Sboou f 

2 CmdenUM, [ 10 

3 Cock Kobio. II 

4 Coaruhip of JeoDj Wren. ; IS 

5 Dame Trot snd ber Cat. ' 13 

6 IlUtorjrof an AppleFie. [ 

7 JloiiM that Jack bailt. ; 14 
3 liule Bh/mef for little FolkiL : 



Monkey's Fhilie. 
OldW( 




PartL 



Bntn. 



BY THOMAS DARNELL. 

FAB8ING SIMPLIFIED: An Introdnction and Compankm to aH 
Grammars; consUting of Short and Easy Boles (with Parsiiig 
Lei foni to each) whereby young Stadents may, in a short tune, hi 
gradually led through a knowledge of the Eereral Elcmentaiy Parts 
of SfHseeh to a thorough compr^cnrion of the grammatical con- 
struction of the most complex sentences of our ordinary Anthors, 
either in Prose or Poetry, by Toon as Daxswlu Price la. doth. 



GEORGE DARNELL'S EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 

The attention of all interested in the subject of Education is inrited to 
these Works, now in extensive use throughout die Kingdom, prepared by 
Mr. George Darnell, a Schoolmaster of many years' experience. 

1. COPY BOOKS.— -A snoBT avd cebtaim boab to ▲ Good HAin>- 
WKiTivo, gradually adrancing from the Simple Stroke to a superior 
Small-hanu. 

Lahon Post, Sixteen Numbers, 6d. each. 

Vo^>rHOAP, Twenty Numbers, to which are added Three Supplementary 
Numbers of Angular Writing for Ladies, and One of Ornamental Hands, 
Price 3d. each. 

*«* Thli mHm niAj alM b« hsd on very superior paper, marble oorem. 4d. eadi. 

*' For teaohlnff writing I would recommend the use of Darnell's Copy Books. I hare 
nirtloed a msrked itnprovenient wherever they have been used.'*— iR^M>r< of Mr. Mage 
{NuUonat Hoei§tii*a Organizer ofSchooU) to t/te Worceeter Diocesan Board of Education, 

a. QUAMMAR, mode intelligible to Children, price Is. cloth. 

8. AUITIIMETIC, made intelligible to Children, price Is. 6d. cloth. 

*«* Rej to Parts 3 and 3, price Is. cloth. 

4. RBADINO, a Short and Certain Road to, price 6d. cloth. 

GRIFFITH AND PARRAN, CORNER OF ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, 
wiRTaimEa am> cOm ciuoxta TiAca viwbq^i o3msc%. 
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